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pirtsas. ScanaFfii**- 

Enter Begger And Hofies , C hripfhero Slj . 

Begger. ■* ■■ 

*Le pheezeyouiafaitk 

* ff » •»***, 

«»$» Loo £ in the Chronicles , „ee«mem 
Cenauerer • therefore faUabrts , let the world Aid • 

Bo(l. You will net pay for the glalle* youhauc burft^ 

Beg. -No , not a deniere : gocty Ieronmie , gocto thy cold 

bCl hTh remedie,! muft goe fetch the Head-borough, 
£?£ Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, Ikaniwere hirno^, 

law.fle not budge an inch boy: Let him coroe and km y. 

Fades apt ft - 

Winds homes. Enter a Lord from hunting , with hu train* 

Lo. Huntfmanl charge thee , tender well roy heunds, 

Brach iJMeriman , the poore Curre is imbcho 
And couple C/o seder with the deepe mouth d brae , 

Saw’ft thou not boy how S titter made it good* 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I would not loofc the dogge for twentie peund. 

Huntf. why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the roeereiUolTe, 

And twice to day pick’d out the dulleft Cent ^ 

Truft me, I cake him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou arcafook , if gccho were as fleets, 
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'mingof the Skre^, — ~ 

I would cfkcmc him worth a dozen fuch % | 1 keT am mg Ofthe fbtelP, 

But fap them well ,andleoke vntothem all. jhisdo anddoe it kindly, gentle firs, 

^ o morrow I mtendro hunt agamc. j in be pa fti mc paffing excellent, 

^^wrUmytord. i i7be huTbanded withjnodeftie. 

Lora, w hat sheerer One dead,cr drunke? See doth h- h / I i . HuntfMv Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
2« Iiutt. hebrcath’smy Lord. Were lie not warm’d M he (hall chinks by our true diligence 

thiswerea bed^ur cold to fleepe fo loundly . C warsT1 d With Ale, -^^then whatwefayheis. 
r H? d : Onmounllrouj beat! , h 0 w hke a fwinc he Ives ! Lord, Take him vp gently, and to bed with hiro ; 

urimmc death non’ foule and loathfomeis rhine 5 mi * AnA »*/4i hia office when he wakes. 

Sirs, 1 will prafiife on this drunken man # “*** S 

What thinke you , if he were conuey’d to bed 

Mr'" C J oachcs : Rln gsputvpon his fingers * 

A moft delicious banquet by his bed, ' 6 

And braue attendants necre him when he wakes 

W ould notthe begger then forget himfelfe ? ’ 

i.^ Bekcue me Lord, 1 thinke Bee cannot choofe. 

T H j p Would 5 eme Grange vntohira when he wak’d 

T'i tSL? 3 3 ?" 2 dreamc ’ or wort hlesfancic. ’ 
liu.uake him vp,and manage well theieft ♦ 

v-arnc him gently to my faired Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton piflares. 

BaJme ins foul: head in waritie diftiikdvvarers 

And burne fwcet Wood to make the lodging iwcetc • 

P.OCBC me m-ftckcrcadiewho, he w a k«? S 












inn vp )«*« iw “ • 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound Trumpets. 




How now ? who is it ? 

Ser. An’ tpleafe your Honor, players 
; That offer feruicc to your Lordthip. 

Enter players* 



----- - a y iound : 

/ f a . , chance to r P e ake,be ready lii-aigB 
( And with alow kibmiffiuc reuerence) 8 

o ay, what is it your honor will command : 
let one attend him with a filucrBafon 

plr, °u re , fc ‘ wat 1 cr > And hertrew’d with flowers, 
Another bears the Ewer: thethird a Diaper 

5o^eoL W h ^ Ipl !f- ftyou J Lord % coo, «yo^^nda, 
7j e OIie he readic with a coflly fiut'e, „ 

Aneaske him what apparelfhe will wearer. 

Another tell him of his Hounds and Horfe , 

And that his Lady mourner at his dileafe, 

I erfwadehim that he hath binLunaticke, 

For he hCn h ? faFS hC h ’ fay th2t hcd wmss, 
nejs notfcjiig but a raightie Lords. 

* 



Lord. Bid them come neerc ; 

Now fcllowes,you are welcome. 

T layers. We chankeyour Honor. 

Lord. Do you intendto flay with me to night ? 
a . Flayer. Soplcafe your Lordfhippe to accept our dutk. 
Lord. With all my bcart.This fellow I remember, 

| Since once he plaide a Farmers eldtft fonne, 

Twas where you wro’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

I ha uc forgot your name : but lure that pari 
Was aptly fitted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo . I thinke ’ewas Soto thatyour Honor mcanes. 
Lord. ’Tis verie true, thou didft it excellent*. 

| W dl you are come to me in happie time, 

, Therathcrforl hauefome fportin hand? 

Wherein your cunning can affill me much. 

T here is a Lord will heat c you play to night 3 
But I am doubtfull of your modefties, 

Leaft (oner- eying ot his oddebehauiour 5 
For yet his honor neucr heard a play) 
breake into fomc mcnie paffion. 
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The Taming of< the Shrew, 

And Co offend him: for I tell you firs, , 

If yon fhould fmilc,he growesirapaticnc. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our ftlucs 
Were he theverieft antickein the world. 

Lord. Go firra, Take them to the Butterie, 

And giue them friendly welcome cucry one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affoords. 

Exit one with the Players, 

Sitragoyou to Bartholracw my page. 

And (ec him dreft in all fuites like a Ladie : 

That done,condu& him to the drunkardschambcr, 
And call him Madam, do him obcifancc: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable adion, 

Such as he hathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vnto their Lerds,by them accompli (lied. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongue,and lowly curtefie; 

And fay: VV hat is ’t your Honor doth command. 
Wherein your Ladie .and your humble wife. 

May (hew her dutie, and make knownchcr loue. 

And then vvithkindeimbraccments,temptingkilTes, 

And with declining head into his bolome 
Bid him (jhed teares.as being ouer. ioyed 
To ice her noble Lord reftor’d co health. 

Who for this feuen yeares hath cfkemcd him 
No better then a poore and loathfome begger s 
And if the boy hauc not a womans guift 
To raine a fliower of commanded teares 
An Onion will do well for luch a Ihift, * 

'Which in a Napkin (being clofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in defpight enforce a watcrie eie : 

Sec this difpatch’d with all the haft thou canft, 

Anon lie gmethee morcinftruaions. 



Exit a feruingman* 
I xnow the boy will wel vfiirpe the grace. 
Voice, gate, andaflion of a Gentle weman ; 






f he Taming of the (brew. 

I lone to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men wilt ftay themfelue* from laughter 
When they do homage to this Gmple peafant, 

He in to counfell them : haply my prefence 
May well abatetheoutr-merrie Iplecne, 

Which otherwise would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fame with ay yard, 
Bafonand £wer,& other appurtenances , & Lord. 

"Bee. ForGodsfakcapotoffmallAle. 

3 See. Wilt pleafe your Lordlhip drink e a cup of faeke ? 
a Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor tafte of thefe Conferues ? 

3 . Ser. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Beg, I am Chriftopkero Sly , call not mec Honor nor Lord- 
ftiip : 1 ne’redranke facke in my life : and if you giue me any Con- 
ferucs,giue mee conferues of Beefe:nere ask me what raiment lie 
weare, for I hauc no more doublets then Baekes : no more ftock- 
ings then legges :nor no more fhooes then feet, nay fomtime more 
feet then foooes, or fuchlhooes as my toes looke through the o- 
uerltather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle humor in your Honor, 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent, 

Otfuch polTe{Ttons,and fo high efteeme 
Should dc infuled with fo foule afpirit. 

Beg, What would you make me macfAm not I Chrifiopher Slie t 
old ^AwfonneofBurton-heathby byrtha Pedler, by education a 
Cardraaker, by tranfmutation a B care-heard, and now by prtfent 
profeffion a Tinker. Aske c Marrian Hacket the fat Alewifeof 
Wincot , if ftiec know me not ; if The fay I am not xiiii. d. on che 
fcore for fheere Ale; fcore mec vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftendcme. W hat 1 am not beftraught : here’s 

3 . c Man. Oh this.it is that makes your Ladie moume. 

2 Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred lhuns your houfc 
Asbeat en hence by your ftrange Lunacies 
Oh Noble Lord , bethinkethce of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughtsfrembanilhmcnt, 

And banifh hence thefe abieft lowlic dreames s 
Icoke how thy feruants do attendon thee. 
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The faming of the Skrety. 

Each in his office readic at thybecke. 

Wile thou haue mulicke ? Harke Apollo playes, Muficbe 
And twcntic caged Nightingales do fing, 

Orwi'c houfleepe? Wet’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Sofccr and Iweeter then the luftfull bed 
Onpurpole tritn’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beftrow the ground. 
Orwilcthou ride ? thy horfesflnllbetrap’d. 

Their harnetfc ftudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doft thou louehawking?Thou haft hawkes will (bare 
A )ouc the looming Larkc. Or wilt thou hunt, 

Thy bounds (hall make the Welkin anfwerthem 
And fctchflirill ecchoes from the hollow earth, 

* J '■'-Man. Say thou wilt courfc.thy gray- hounds are as fwife 
As breathe j Stags ; I fleetcf,theh the Roe. 

2 lM. Doft thou louepifturcs? wcwil fetch thee ilrait 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Citherca all in ledges hid, 

VV hich feeme to inoue and wanton with her breath, 

Euen as the wauing hedges play with winde. 

Lord, , W ee’l (hew thee /*,a> (he was a Maid, 

And how fhe was beguiled and lurpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

5 Man. Or Daphne roming through a thornic wood, 
Scratching her kgs, that one Aral fwearelhe bleeds. 

And at that light iliallfad Apollo weepe. 

So workmanhe the blood and tcaresare drawne. 

Lord. Thou art aLordandnothingburaLord; 
hou haft a ladiefarre more Beautiful!, 

Tnen any woman in this wainingage. * 

j * Man ' And the teares that (he hath Ihed for thee, 

Tike enuiousHouds ore run hcrloucly face, 

She was the fa. eft creature in the world. 

And yet (he is i.jferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

Ur do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now l 
I do not fleepe : I fee, I heare , I fpeakc : 
lime! lwcct fauors,and 1 feele fefe things : 

Vjponmy life lama Lord indeed e. 




iheTmmg of theSkreW 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher She. 

Well, bring oar ladie hitherto ourhght, 

Andonccagaineapotothfmalleft Ale. 

1 2 Man. W-h plcafe your mightinelle to wafti your hands : 

Oh how we ioy to see your wit relto’d, 

O h that once more you knew but what you are : 

Thefe fifeeene ycetes you hsue bin in a dreame 
Or when you wak’d,fo wak’d asif you ikpt. 

' Beg. Thefe fifteene yeeres, by my ray, a goodly nap. 

But did 1 neuer fpeake of all that time. * 

3 c Man. Oh yesmy. Lord.butveric idle words- 
For though yoiiky heetein this goodliechan'ber, 

Yet would you lay v e wearc beaten out oi doore. 

And raile vpon the Hollefle of the houfe. 

And fay you would prefent her at the Leete, 

Becaulc (he brought ftotie-iugs, and no fea’ld quirts s 
Sometimes you would cal’ cut for Cicely Hackee. 

Beg. I, the womans maid of the houfe. 

Why hr you kouwno houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp, . 

A s Stephen She, and old lohn ’Ltjips of Greece, 

And Peter Turph and Henry ‘Pimpernel l. 

And ewentie more luch names and men as thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor no man euer faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, c All. Amen 

Enter Ladie with Mtter.daxts. 

Beg. I thsnkcthcc.thou (halt not look by it. 

Lady . How fares my noble Lord 

Beg. Marne I fare well/orheereis checre enough. 

Where is my wife ? 

La. Hee e noble Lord.what is thy will with her 
Beg. Arc you nry wile and will not call mee husband? 
Mymcnlhould callmee Lord, I am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord, my Lord and husband I am your 
wifcinall obedi nee. 

Beg. I know it w^[l , what mufti call her ? 
rd. Madam. - 

'* dice Madam , or lone Madam ? 
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"be Taming of the Shelf. 

Lord. Madam , and nothing elfc.foLordscallLidics 

Be?. Madame wife, they fay that I haue dr earn’d. 

And ilept abouc forae fiftecncyeare or more, 

Lady. 1 , and the time feeme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from y our bed. 

Beg. ’Tismuch,lcruantslcauerncandher alone; 

Madam vndrelTe you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice nobleLord, Lctmeintrcatcofyou 
T o pardon me yet for a night or two ; 

Or if not fo , vntill thcSun be fet. 

For your Phy fitions haue exprclfely charg’d. 

In perill to incurre you former malady, 

That Ilhculd yetablentme from your bed ; 

I hope this realbn Hands for my excufe. 

Beg. I, It Hands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

But I would be loth to fall into my dreames againc: 1 will there- 
fore tarric in defpight of the flclh and the blood. 

Enter a CMcjfenger. 

Cbfejf. Your Honors Players hearing your amendment! 
Arc come to play a pleafant Comedic, 

For fo your Doctors hold it veric mcere, 

Seeing too muchfadnctfe hath congeal’d your blood, 
Andmclancholly is the Nurfc of frer.zie. 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play. 

And frame your minde to mirth and merriment. 

Which barresa thoufand harraes, and lengthens life. 

Beg. Marrie I will let them play ,itis notaCommonw,; 
CHrillmas gambold , or a tumbling tricke f 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is more pleating fluffe. 

Beg. Whathoulhcldfluffc. 

I.ady, It is a kind of hi (lory. 

Beg. Well, wc’lfee’t: 

Com Madam wife fit by my fide, 

And let the world flip, wee (hall ner e be vonger. 

Flourijh. Enter Luc entio, and his man 7 riano« 

Luc. Tramo, fines for the great ’efirejhad 
To fee faire Tadna, nillferie of Arts, 
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I am arrlu’d for fruitfull Lumbar die, 

The pleafant garden of great Italy , 

And by my fathers louc and lcaue am arm d 
With his good will, and thy good compame. 

My trullic feruant well approu’d in all, 

Heere let vs breath , and haply interne 
A courfe cf Learning , and ingenious itudies. 

Pi fa renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father nnt 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the world : 
Viacentio's come of the Benumb], 

ZJ kendo's fonne , brought vpin Florence, 

Ic (hall become to ferae all hopes concern d 
To dccke his fortune with hisvertuousdetdes; 
And therefore Tranio, for the time I iludie, 
Vcrtuc and that part of Philofophie 
Wdl I applie, that creates of happinelTe, 

By verue fpccially to beatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy roinde, for I haue Pifa left. 

And am to Padua come, as he that lcaues 
A flnllowplafli,to plunge him in the deepe. 

And with faciecicfeckes to quench his third, 

Tra. <JMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am in all affe&ed as your fclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refoluc, 

T o fucke the fvveets of fwcccc Philofophie, 

Onely (good mailer) while we do admire 
This vcrtuc, and this morall difeipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickes,nor no ftockesl pray. 

Or fo dcuoteto zAriftotlcs checkes 
As Quid ; be an out-call quite abiur’d : 

Balke Logicke with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And praftife Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Muficke and poefie vfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathematickes and the Metaphyfickes 
Fall to them as you finde your (lomacke ferues you: 
Noprait growes whereisnoplcafuretane : 
lnbr;cfefir, Iludie what you mod affe£t. 










he Taming of the [brew, 

li Bionddlo thcu wcrt conic afliore, 

Wc could at once put vsinreadindre 9 
Andtake a I edging fit to entettaine 
Suchfriendes(asume) m Padua fliall beget; 

But flay a while what comp nie is this? 

Tra . M after forne flic vv to welcome vs to Town^ 

Enter B apt i ft a with and his two daughters , Katerina Bianca f 
Cjrermo a Pantehwne^ Hortentio ftfter to Bianca* 

Lticcn TramOjftandbj* 

% 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther, 

For how I firmly am rcfolu’d you knows 
That is not to beftow my yongeft daughter^ 

Before I haue a husband tor the elder: 

If either of you bochloue Katherina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and louc you w$ll , 

Leauc fliall you haue to court her at your pica! urc, 

(fire. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mcc, 

There, there Horten[io\ will you any Wife? 

Kate. I pray youfir. is ityour will 
To make a flak ot me amongflehefe mates? 

Hor, Matesmaid, how mcane ycu that ? 

No mates for you, 

Vnlclleyoh were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fi .-.you fliall ncuer needs to feare, 

T-wis ic is not halfe way to he heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care fliould be ■, 

To combe your noddle with a three-legged ftoolc. 

And paintyourf cc,andvfeyoii likea’foole. 

Hor. From allfucjvdiuels, good Lord deliuervs. . 

Gre. A; dm c too good Lord. 

Tra. Huflit rfiafkr, heres fome good paftime toward? 

That wench is flarkc mad. or wonderful! (toward. 

Lucen. Bur im he others fiienccdo I fee, 

M nds milde behauiour and fobrietie. 

Pea ctTranio. 

Tra. Well faid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

■g.y& Gentlemen., that I may foons make good 
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What I haue faid Bianca get you *n, 

And let ic not difplea! e thee good B ianca. 

For I will loue thee nere the Idle my girlc. ’ 

Kate A pretty peatc , icrsbdt put finger in the eye, and .he 

knew why. 

Bian. Sifter con-ent you in my difcontenti- 
Sit. to yourpleafure humbiyl fublcribe; 

My bookesaod inftruments fliall be my corapanie, 

On them to looke, and prattife by my ftlfe. 

Luc. Harke Tranio i tliou rmifl hears Minerua fpeak. 

Hor. .Signior Baptifia , will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorrieam 1 that our good will effeds 
Bianca’s greefe. 

Cjre. Why will you mew her vp 
( -S ignior Baptifia) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her beare the pcnnance of her tongue. 

Bapi Gentlemen content ye : I am refolud ; 

Go in Bianca. 

And lor I know fhe taketh moft delight 
In Muficke, Initrumen s,and Poetry, 

J’choolemafters will 1 keepe within my houfc, 

Fitto inflruft her youth. I 'you Hortenfio, 

Orfignior (firemio you knowany fuch, 

Preferre them hither: for to cunning men, 

J will be very kind and liberal l, 

T o mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And to farewell : K at for in a you may llay. 

For 1 liaue more to commune with Bianca, Exit. 

Kate. Why and l iruft I may go too, may l not ? 

What fliall I be appointed hourcs,as though 
(Belike) 1 knew not what to take. 

And what to leaue? Hj. £ 

Ge. You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts arpfo good 
heere’s none will holdc ycu : There louc is not fo great Horten - 
fio, but we may blow ournaile? together, and fail; it fairelv out. 
Uurcak s dough on both fides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bears 
myfwecte Bianca , if I can by any meanes lighten afitt man to 
fatiS h££ t Vir whcicia lkc delights-,. 3 will' wKh him to her 
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The Tawing of the Shre *a\ 

Hor So will I figniour Grcmio-.hm a wordl pray:Thougluhe nj> 
turcot' our quarrcll yecneucr brook’d Parle, know now vpou ad. 
uice,it roucheth vs both: that we may yet againe hiue accetTcto 
toourfairc Miftris , andbehappicriualsin Btanca'sX oue.tolj. 
bourand effett one thing fpecially. 

gre. What’jthat I pray ? 

Nor. Marriefirto gee a husband for her Sifter. 

Gre . A husband : a diuell, 

Hor. I fay a husband. 

Gre. I fay. a diuell : Thin k’ft thou Horenjio, t bough her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo verica foole to be married to hell ? 

Hor. Tuih Gremio : though it pa lie your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesintht 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell : buc [ had as lief take her dowric withthii 
conditioiijTobcwhiptat the high erotic eueric morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s fmall choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, it (hall be fo fan 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping 'Baptifias eldcft daugh- 
ter to a husband , wee fee his yongeft free fora hufband, and dial 
hauetoo t’afreQi jSwecte Bianca^ happy man be his dole: liccbat 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How (ay you fignior Gremio! 

grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the beft horfe 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddethe heufeofher. Comcon. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet T ratsio and Lucent!!, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, isicpoflible 
That louc fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold. 

Luc . Oh 7* ranio till I found it to be true, 
IneuerthoughtitpofTiblc orlikely. 

But fee, while idely I flood looking on, 

I found the effeft of louc in idleness, 

/^nd now in plainelTe do confcffe to thee 
1 hat art to nice asfecret and as deere 
A s i sLnna to the Qoecue of Carthage was : 

Tranio \ burne, I pine, T perifh Tranio, 
lii arehueicue not this yongtnodcftgyrle: 




ie f aming of the 

counfail roe Tranio , fori know thoucanft ? 

A (lift me Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra. Matter it is no time to chide you now, 

Aftcflion is not raced from the heart : 
jf louc haue touch’d you, naughtremaines but io* 
b Redime te captam qmmqueasmtntmo. 

Luc. GramercicsLad : G o forward, thiscontents. 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d fo longly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I law fwcctc beautic in her face, 
f Suchas the daughter of tAgenor had. 

That made great louc to humble him to her nan > 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her hues 

B egan to fcold, and r aife vp fuch a ftorme, _ 

That mortal earcs might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc . Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to mouc, 

• And with her breath fhedid perfume the ayre, < 

Sacred and fweecc was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrancc t 

I pray you awake fir: if you louc the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchicuehcr.. Thus it Hands 5 
Her elder litter isfo curl! and ftirew’d, 

That till the Father rid his bands of her, 

Ma(l er, your louc mu ft liue a maide at home, 

And therefore has heclofcly tneu’d her vp, 

Becaule (he will net be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio, what a cruell Fathers he s 
But art thou not aduif’d, he tooke fome care 
T,c ger her cuning Schoolemafters toinftrufl her. 

Tra. Imarrieam I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc , I haue it Tranio. 

Tra. Matter , for ray hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one*. _ 

- Luc. icllrac thine firft. 

| Tra. You will Be fchoole-mafter, 

And voder take the teaching of dig maid?. 
jfiias’syGurdeuice. 



■ 
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ve I timing of 'tbeShYn^ 

Lhc, It i* : May it be dene ? 

Thi. Not pofliole : f® r who (ball bcare your part 
And be in Padua heere Vincentio's fonne ^ * 

Keepe heufe, and ply hj* booke, welcome his friends 
Vj.jc tils Countncmen, and banquet thcm> 5 

Luc. Bafia. content thee : for I haue is full. 

Wt haue not yet bin fecnein any houfc 
i. or can we be diilingmfh’d by our faces*. 

^or man or maftcr :<hen iaellowes ,hui* 

Thou (halt be mafter .Tramo in m y fled:’ 

Keepe houfe, and port, and feruams as I (hould 
I wsll lomc other be, fome LI WWIW , * 

f^fNeapo/itan, or meaner man o iTifa. 
r JS hatch d, andlhall be (oo -.Tramo a. once 
Vnca.s'thce : take my Conlord hat and cloake, 
wnen bionde l lu comes, he waiceson thee 

Bu i I Wli i cI ? ar J rnc htm firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra, Sohadyou neede: ° 

in breefe Sir, fith it your pleafure is, 

Auo I am tied to be obedient 

For fo your father charg’d me’at our patting . 

Be feruiecable to my fonne (quoth lie) ' 

Although] thinke’twasin another fence 
* am content to be Lueentio, * 

Becaufelb well lio ucLucentio. 

a Tr ** t0 ^ h> beCaufe Lucettm loucs. 

An. let me be a flaue, t’atphicue that maide, 

/« Ik* fodamc light h«h thral-d my funded ,ye. 

Enter Biondello* 

B^Wi the u° SU i \ Sina * whcrc haue yo« bin? 

Maftcr iia’s nWeU UC ^er.erNay h°w now, where are you? 

rttx "t: r ch,Us ’ or jou “ 

Arid rhJc" a r° mc lmhcr > ’ CIi no fime to i eft, 

wter riraC h y0Ur manners to chctimc •* • 

A icLow Tramo hcerc to fauc my life, 

p j, n ^ a PP ar 'Hi> and »uy countenance on, 

Alld 1 ray efcape haue puc on his.- * 
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’ aratng oj 

Fariflaquarrellfince I came afiiore, 

I kil’d a man, and tears I was delcried : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes; 

While 1 make way from henceto faue my life; 

You snderftandtne ? 

’Sion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a ioc of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is chang’d into Lueentio, 

Bion. The better for him, would Jj»erc fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next with after, that Lhcc» a 
tieiad cede had Baptiftas yongeft daughter. But firra a ct ior rrsy 
fake, but your mailers, I aduife you vfe yout manners d.fcreccly 
in ail Jcmdcof companies; When lam alone , why theulata 
Tranio ; but in ail places t lfe, you suafter Lueentio t 
Luc . Tranio let’s go : 

One thing more refts, that t hy fclfe execute. 

To make one among thele wooers: if thou aske race why , Sufti- 
cechsmy realons are both good and wsighty . 

, Ex tint. The ‘Prefenters about [placet. 

S . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not fiaiftdc the play. 

Be a. Yes by Saint Anne do 1 , a good mattes finely : Comes 
shereanymoreof it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tisbut begun. 

Beg. 'Tisa verie excellent pcece of workc, Madame Ladier 
Would’twcrc done. They Jit and marks* 

Enter Petrucio , and hit man Gruraio, 

Petr. Verona, fora while! take my Isaac, 

To fee my friends in Padua ^ but of all 
Mybcftbeloucd andappreued friend 
Horten fio ; and 1 trow this is his houfe : 

Hecrc firra Cjrumio, knockc I fay, 

Grit. Knocke fir .? whome Qiould I knocke? Is there any man 

Isa’s rebs u’d yorr woifliip ? 

Petr. Villame 1 fay . knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am Iiir, that I (hould - 
fenocke you heere fir. 

A Acrr. Villairelfay, knockeme at this gate, 

: Ik knockc your knaucs pate. 
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7beT dmlngof tbt 

Cru. My M'isgiownequarrelfome: i 

I (liould knockc y ou firft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

T tr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not kcocke lie ring 
He trie how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him bj the earn 
Gru. Helpemiftris helpe,my mafter is mad* 

Petr. Now knocke wh§p 1 bid you : hrrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Her. How flow -what's the matter? my old friend Grtmio, att 
my good fri end Petruchio r How do you all at Verona l 
Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray ? 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, may I lay. 

Hor. Allanoftra cafa bcncvmuto multo honoratafignmm.i 
' Petruchto . 

Rife Cjmmio rife, we willcomponnd thisquarrell, 

Grtt. Nay 'ti s no matter fir , what he legesin Latine. If thisbe • 
not a lawful! caulefor me to leauehisleuice, lookeyou fir: Hi 
bid me knockt him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it ft: 
for a (cruant to vfc his mafter fq , being perhaps v for ought) fee) 
two and thirty, a pcepe cut . f Whome would to God 1 had well 
knockt at firft then had not Cjrumio come by the word. 

Petr. A fcncelelle villaine : good Hortenjio, 

I bad the ra call knockc vpon your gate, 

And could n«t,get him lor my heart to do it. 

Gm, Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens Mpakc you not theft 
words plaint r Sirra, Knocke me heerc : rappe nic net re; kncii 
me wel!,?nd hnc ckc me foundly ! And come you now with knock 
iugatthe gate ? 

/Vr-.,5iri a be gon, or taftte not I aduife you. 

Her. Petr ac hi o patience, 1 am Cjrumto's pledge; 

Whythisa heauie chance twist him and you, 

Your ancient truftie pleafant f'eruanc Grumio : 

And ccllmenow (fweetefnend) what- happie gale [i 

Bio Wes you to Padua hepre, from old Verona ?' . 

Petr. Such wande as fcatt.rs yongmtn through tb< world) 
To fteke their fortunes farther then at home, 

Where fmall experience' gfoyyts but in a few.. 




Signior HortenSo,thusk flands With me, 

'.Antomo my father is deceaft, 

And I haue chruft ray (t\ic into this maze. 

Happily eo wiueand chriue, ashpit l 
CroA/ncs in my purfe L haue,and goods at home, 

And lo am come abroad to Ice the vvoild. 

Her. petrnchio , (lull ! then come roundly to thee, 

And wi(h thee to a (brew’d ill- fauor’d wife t 
Thou’dft thanke me bur' a little for my counlell: 

And yet Ilcpromifethcc fhefliail bench. 

And vere rich: but th’art too much my friend. 

And lie not wifli thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenjio , ’twixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words iuifite sand therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrttchio’s wife: 

As wealth is, burthen ofmywoing dance) 
defhcasfouleas was Florentius LoueY 
As old as Sib e!l, and as curft and (hrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

Shcmoues me not.or not remouesat lead: , 

Affections edge in me. Were fhc as rough 
As are the (welling Adriaticke feas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua'. 

Ifwealthily, then happily in Padua, ... . , . 

Grue. Nay lookc you fir, he tels yoU flatly what ha mmdc is : 
Why giue him gold enough, and marrichimtoa Puppecoran 
Aglet pabie. or an old trot with nc’re a tooth in her head, though 
fhe haue as many difeafes as two and fifuc hor fes. Why nothing 
comes amiffe,(o memie comes withall. 

Hor. P ctruc bio, fince we arc ilept thus farr in, 

1 willcontinue that l broach'd in ieft, 

3 canPff'-Kc^ahclpetlieeBoawife . 

With wealth enough, and yorigandbeautious, 

JBrought vp as bell becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that lsfaults enough, 

Is, thatfheisintiillcrablecurft. 

And (hrow’d and froward,lo beyond allmcafure, 

That were my li ate tarreworfer then it is # 

,1 yyould nut wed her , or amine of Oold. 

Petrs 



william shakespeare Taming of the Shrew (stc 22327) London, 1631 the British library (C.34.k.59) Octavo 



r // ) '.. v , / ) V :/i) \ f /i(i)i • \‘'/M <• > r//t )V V . i hM* f ♦. ? t/l I. . r tVU.1) .. * . /II v v 1/ (111 •. > e>H. 




£ - 1 i ; , 

l-liilll 

!i 

V V i • H 



■ 









1 



\\ M 

f»il 



he Taming of the Sbretp. 

Petr. Hortenjio peace: thou knowft not golds ctle^ 

Tell mcc her fathers name, and’tis enough : 

For I willboord her, though (he chide ss loud 
As thu»der,vs hen the clouds in Autumnecracke® 

Hor. Her father Baptijla (JMtnola, 

A u affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H * r name is K ntherina (JMinola, 

Rcnown’d in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Petr. 1 know her father , though I know not her, 

Arid he knew tny deccafcd father well j 
I will not fleepe Hortenjio til 1 fee her, >. 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 

T o giue you oyer at this firft encounter, 

Vnlclfe you will accompanie mce thicker. 

Cjru. 1 pray you Strict him go while the humor!; fts. Amy 
word, and (he knew h:m as well as I do,fhc would thinke fcolding 
would do little good vponhim. Shec may perhaps call him halie 
afeore Knaues, orfotWhy that’s nothing ; and hcbtginsonce, 
hee’leraiieinhisropetrickes, lie tell you whacGr, andflieihid 
hun but a litlc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffiguit 
hit with it, thatflie fhall haue no more cics to fee wichall cheat 
Cat : you know him noc fir . 

Hor. Tarric Petrucbto imuft go with thee. 

For in Baptjjlat keepetny treafure is : 

Fie hath the Jewel of sny life in hold, 
ffisyongeft daughter, beautiful! Bianca*. 

And her with-holds from me. Other more 
Sucers to her, and riuals in my Loue: 

Suppofingit a thing knpoflibSe, 

For thofe dcfefiil'haue before rdicarft, 

Tbateuer Katherina wilbe woo’d 
Therfore this order hath Baptifiatsne; 

Thatnone Shall haue accelle vneo Bianca, 

Til Katherine the Curft, haue gota husband.. 

Gru . Katherine theciirft',. 

A title for a maide, of all titles the wortt. 

Hor. Now fhali my friend Petrnchio dome grace; 

,Aad offer ms difguif’d in fober robes, 

Ttrol &Bapifui as afchcsds-maftei: 




mm?e i 

■ Wcllfeenein muficke, toinftruft Bianca , 

That fo I may bv this deuice at lead 
Ha u e lcauc and lcifure to rilake loue to lier. 

And vniiifpedled court her by her feife. 

Enter premia and Lttcentio difgttij'd, 

Gru. Heere’s no knaueric. Sec, to beguile the olde folkes.how 
'the young folkcs lay their heads together. Matter, matter, look* 
about you : Who goes there ? 

Hor. peace grumio , it is the riuall of my Loue. 

1 Pctruchto (land by a while. 

Grumio. A propper ftripling, and an amorous. 
gremio . Oh very well, I haue perus’d the note : 

Hearkc you fir, lie haue them verie faircly bound, 

Al 1 bockcs of Loue, fee that at any hand. 

And lee yeu reade no other Le&ures to her : 

You voderlland me. Ouerandbefide 

Signior Baptifiai liberalise, 

lie mend it with a LargelTe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d;. 

For (heisfweeter then Perfume it feife 
To whom they goto : what will you reade to her. 

I Luc. What ere 1 reade to her, llcpkadeforyou 3 
As for my patron, ft and you foalTur’d, 

Asfirmely aiyourYelfe were {fill in place, 

Y ca and perhaps with more fuccctlefiill words 
Then you ; vnlellc you were a fcholier fir, 

Cjrc. Oh this learnkigj what a thingit is, 
qni. Oli this Woodcocke, what an AlTcic is; 
c Petru. Peace firra. 

H or. Grumio mum : God faue you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenjio, 
t Trow you whither 1 am going ? To Baptifta Mimla > 

• 3 promift to enquire carefully 
A boutc a ichoolemaftcr for the fair c Bianca, 

And by good fortune 1 haue lighted well 
On thisyong man: For learning and bchauiour 

for her turns, well read in Poetrie 
And otherbookes, good ones, I yvairast yse 
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’?e i ming of We Skrety, 

Ho r. *Tis well j and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to hclpe one to another, 

A fine Mufirian to lnftruff our miftris, 

So dial! I no whit be behind in dime 
To faire Bilnca, fo beloucd of me . 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my dfi%ds (lull protie, 
Grtt. And that h s bags (hall proue. 

Hsr.'G ffmioy 'ns nowaotitnero vent ourlouCj 
Liftcn tonie, andifyoufpcakemefairc, 
lie tell you ne * e*ind>(}ercnt good (or either. 

Heereis a Gentleman whom by chance 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 

W ill vndertake to woo curd K aibenne, 

Yea and t© mat ric her, if her dowrie plcafe. 
f/'re, So (aid, fo done, it well : 

Hortmfio , haue you told him allherfauTs ? 

Petr. I know (lie is an irkefotne brawling fcold : 
Ifthat be allM titers I hearc no harme. 

gre. No, fa;, ft me fo, friend ? what Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Borne in ‘Verona .old B memos fonne ; 

Sly father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good day c* and long, to fee. 

Gre . Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were flrangc s 
B ut if you haue ftomacke, too’t a Gods name , 

You (lull haue me afTiftmg you ift all. 

But will you woo this wild-cac i 
Petr. Will lime? 

Gxu. Wilhcwooher ?I: or He hang her. 

Petr. Why came I hither, butto that intent? 

Thinke you, a Iitledinne can daunt mine cares? 

Haue I not inmy time heard Lyonsrorc ? 

Haue 1 rot heard the fea, put vp with windcs, 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat 2 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field f 
And heauens Aruiltric thunder in the dkies? 

Haue I not in . pitched batrellheard 
loud larums, neighing ftecds, and trumpets clangue ? 
And doyou tell meof a womans tongue ? 

That gmes not halfe fo great a blow to hearc . 




] Asw il aCheffe-nutin aFarmersfirc. 

Tufii, tu ft ■ beyes with bugs. 

6>».For hefeares none. 

Grcm, Horten fwhtukei 

This Gentleman is happily arnu’d , 

J My mindt prelum es (or hiscvvne good, and yours. 

Hor • I promift we would be Contributors, 

1 /. n d bcare his charge of wooing what (oere. 
i: Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 

Qru. I would 1 were as furc of a good dinner. 

Enter T\ ranio braue , and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gcdlaue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I befecch you which is the readieft way 
To the houle of Sigmor Baptifia (JWino/a ? 

Bion. He that ha’s the twofairedaugbters: ift heyou meant f 
Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearkc you fir, you meanc not her to - 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

| Petr. Notherthatchidcsfir,atany handlpray. 

Tanio. 1 louer.o chidersfir : Biondello, lci’saway. 

Luc. Well begun 
Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Areyoua futortothe Maidyoutalkeof, yea orno? 

Tra. And I- be fir, isit ary offence ? 

. gremio. No .• If without more words you will get you hence. 

Tra. Why fir, I Pray you are not the ftreets as free for me, 
as (or you ? 

. gre. But fo is not (lie. 

Tra. For what reafon 1 befcech you. 

Gre. Forthisreafomf you’l kno. 

That (he’s the choice Lue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor T hat (he is the chofen of Signior Horten^o. 

Tra. Softly my Mailers: If you be Gentlemen 1 
D® me this right : hcare me patience, 

Baptifia is anobleGentleman, 

To whom my Father is not allvnknowne 
And were his daughter fairerthen (he is ? 

She may more Tutors haue, and meforone, , 
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Faire L&daes daughter had a thouf&nd woeers. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca hauc ; 

And fo (he (hall : La cent to (hall make one, 

Though Parisc&me, in hope to fpeede alone, 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talkevsall. 
Luc ■ Giue him head, 1 know hee’l prouea lade, 
Petr. Hortenfe, to wbat end arc all chefc words? 
Hor. Sir, let me be fo boldas aske you, 

Did you yet cucr fee Baptiflas daughter ? 

Tra. No fir, but hears I do that he hath two 2 
The one, as famousfor a fco dingtongue, 

As is the other, for beautious modertk. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firft’s for me, let her go by c 
Gre. Yea leaue that labour to great Hercules - , 

And letit be more then c Alcides ewelue. 

Tetr. Sir vnderftand you thisof me (tnfooth) 
Thcyongefi daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepies from all accede of iutors 
And will notpromife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filler firft be wed, \ 

The yongcr then is frce.andnot before. 

T ranio. If ir be fofir, that you arc the roan 
Mud deed vs all, and me amongft the reft ; 

And if you breake the ice, and do this feckc, 

Atchkue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accede, whole hapJhall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo graceleflc be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and well you do concern^ 
Andfince you do profelTeto bea futot, 

You mull as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

^ Tranio, Sir, 1 (hall not be flacke,in figne whereof 
Pleafc ye we may contriue thisafternoone. 

And quaffe caroufesto ©u, Miftrede health, 

And do as aduerfaries do in law, 

Striue mightily , but cate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. B ion. Oh excellent motion : feilowes Ic’tS be gon. 
Her. The motions good indeed, and be it (o, 
Petrachioy I (hall be your Been Venn to. Exeunt* 
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TheTammg of the Shrew* 

Enter Kathcrina and Bianca. 

Bian, Good filler wrong roe not, nor wrong your felfe. 

To make a bondmaidc and a flaue of roee. 

That I difdaine: but for thefeocher goods, 

Vnbind roy hands, He pull them oft my felfe. 

Ye* all roy rayment, to my petticoate; 

Or what you will coromaund me, will I do, 

So well I know roy dutie to roy ciders. 

Kate. Df all thy Tutors heere I charge tell 
Whom thou leu’ft beft : fee thou diffcmblc not. 

Bianca. Belecue roe fiftcr , of all the men aliue, 

I ncueryec beheld thatfpeciall face. 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

JGtre. Minionthou lyeft : It’S not Hortenfio ? 

Sian. l( thouaffcfl him lifter, heere I fwcare 
1 1* plead for you my felfe , but you (hall hauebitn. 

Kate. O h then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepc you faire. 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie roe io? 

Nay then you ieft, and now I wcll pcreciue 
You haue but ieftedwith meall this while s 
I pre thee fifter Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. S trikes her 

Enter B apt i fa. 

Bap. Whyhownow Dame, whence gcowesthis iufolence? 
Bianca. Stand afide, pocre Gytleihcweejpess 
Go ply the needle, meddle not with her. 

For Ihame thouhilding of a dmcllifb fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that didners wrong thee ? 

When did fiiee croftc thee witha bitter word? 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts me , and Hebcr -ueng’d. 

• Flies after Bianca* 

Bap. What i n my fight ? Bianca get thee in. Exit. 

Kate. W hit will you not fuffer roe : Nay now 1 fee 
She is your treafure , (he muft hauc a husband, 

1 muft dance bare-foot on her wedding day. 

And for yourloue to her, lead A pc sin hell. 

© TaSfes 
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Talkc not to me , 1 will go fit apd wcepc, 

Till l can.finde occafion of remnge. 

Bap, Was eucr Gep.tlcmaii thus’grceu’das I i - I 

Bat who comes heerc, - 

S^er Gremio , Lucent h , in the habit of a means man, 
Petruchto with Iranto, with his boy 
bearing a Lute andboo^fs, 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour 8 anti ft a. 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour (frame : GodfaueyouGa 
tleinen. 

P tr. And yertr gb&d fits prayhaueyou not a daughter cal’d h 
tsrina ) an d virtuous. ' . ' ^ ”! 

Bap, I haue a daughter fir, czVci Katerina. 

Gre . Yo u are to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr. You wrGng me figniov Gremg, giue rne leaue .? 

Jdina Gentleman of Vermefcx,- ; 

That hearing ofherbeaurie, and her wit, n»o*dO 

HcrafFabilitieandbalhfullmddcftie s - 
Her wondrous qualities , and mild behauiour, 

Am bold to fliew my fclfea forward gueft 
Within your houfe , to make mine eie the wittidTe ; " i 

Gfthatrcporc, Whifh I ip 4 f ' • * :i ' '-"® 

Andforan entranCdtd rny entertainment, 
idoprefentyouwitharnanofmine . , _ 

Cupningin muficke., and the Mathemauckcs, 

To inltru& her fully 1dtl?dftifcft'n&e<j u *"■ M 

Whereof I know 7 < Vii f " : • :1 :'l 

A ccept of him, or elfe 
H is name is Litio 3 botffifU ifPTartiia . 

Bap. Y’are wekomejfi^'^.hefdryourgoodfak^ 

But for my daugJucrjG^^ this i knowj ; : , 

$h.ejfnotfdryj$Vtili^ 

Pet 1 fee yeuboe npt meane to pact with hcr 3 

‘ Or elfeyoqlike compstme. * 

Bap. Mlftak* Wernl, 'I fpe&feljist as* finde. 

Whence are you fir rWjwnfeyic'all yotir name. 

Bet., Petru.chtoi&&'j name * A rank's \'oirx€ 

Atgaa well knowne tiifodghbm aftibafy; 0; - >'*'**& 

" V<( " 

MHiABn 




d ?i,\ 
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Sfr Saiungyouijalc .t t , omfetvB J. 

fignio/ Grmio, Iviould Caine be dqing* 
Gre. I doubt it not fir. Bui you will curlfi 

Your wooingneighbors : this isa gmft 

Very grateful!, 1 am furc of it, to esprefie 
The like kindneffe my fclfe , that hauc beene 
More kindely bcholdingto you then any 

Freely giue vnto this yong (cholkr,thac hath 

Beene long flu 'yingacPPfwer ,-at-cunaing 
In Greeke, L acine ,and other Languages, 

Astheotherinmuficks and Mithematsckes: 

Hisnameis Cambio : pray you accept hisfermcc. 

Bap. A choufand chaukes fignior Orrnw: 

Welcome go idCiC^w. BusgitBrie fir. 

Me rhi'-kesyou walke likea Granger, • 

May 1 be fo bold, tokPovv chccaufe of your comnung ; 

Tra. Pardon me fir , the boldnelfe is mine owne, 

That being a flrangi r in rnis Gitcie hcere. 

Do make my fclfe a tutor to your daughter, 

Vnto P«<c»^,+^!feahdversutmS': 

Norisyour fivme refolue, vnknowncto mee, 

In the ptefermeh of the eldefi lifter. 

This Libcrtie isall that! requeft, 

Thatvpon know ledge of my parentage, 

I may haue welcome ’nfiongll the feft that woo. J 
And free acctik and fauour ds the reft. 

And tow rd the education of your daughters s 
I hc< re bellow afimple inllrumcnt. 

And this fpiall packet of Greeke and Lacine bookejr 
If you accept them then their worth is great : 

Bap. Lucemio is your name of whetice I pray. 

Tra. QfPtjtfffci fonneto Vincemto. 

Bap. A mightiemanof “pP^by report, 

I know him well: you are verie welcome fir : 

Take you the Lute and you the fee of bookes, 

You fliall’f'v r»» — -ru„u.t 




' , c- 
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Enter a S truant. 

Sirrah, lead thefs Gentlemen 

To my daughter*, and tell them both 

Theft are their Tutors, bid them vfc them well, 

We will go walkc a iitlcin the Orchard, 

And then to dinner :you are palling welcome, 

And i'o I pray you all to thinke yourfclues. 

Pet. Signior Eaptifta, my bufindrc.askcch halle, 
And cucry day T cannot come to woo, . 

¥ou knew my father well, and in him me, 
left lolie heire to all his Lands and goods, 

W hich I haue bettered rather then decreaft. 

Then tell me, Jf I get your daughters loue. 

What dowric (hall I hauc with her to wife. 

B up. After my death, the one halfe of rev Land*, 
And in polTefsion twentie thoufand Crowncs, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie aflure her of 
Her widdow-bood, be it that (he furuiue me. 

In allmy Landsand Leafcs whatlocuer. 

Let fpccialtiei be therefore dra wne betweenevs, 

That couenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is wcU.obuuPdj, 
That is her loue: for that i* all in all. 

"Pet. Why that is nothing: for 1 tell you father, 

2am as peremptorie a* (he proud minded: 

And where two raging fire* meete together, 

T hey do confutnerhe thing that feedcs their furie. 
Though litle fire growes gteat wish litle winds, 

Ter extreme gufts wiH blow out fire and all: 

So I to her, and fo (he yeeld* to me, 
i or 1 am rough, and woo not like a babe, 

B up. Well maiflthou woo, and happic be thy fpced , 
Sut be thou arm'd for feme vnhappie words.. 

Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountaines are, for yvindes* 
That (hakes not, though they blow perpetually 

Enter Hortenjie with his head broke, 

JS\.ip. How now my friend why doftthou looks fogalc? 

Her. Boefearc I groraife you, if 1 lookcgalc. 



fbeTammgoftbeShreV, 

Sap. What wiU my daughter proue a good Mufitian f 
Her. 1 thinkedheT proue a fouldier, 

Tron may hold with her, but ne ucr Lutes. T , 

Bap. Why then thou canft not breake hertotne 
Hor Why no for (he hath broke the Lute to roe: 

l did but tell her (he miftooke her fret*. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering; 

When (with « n*oi ft impatient diucllilh ip ir, 0 
Rets call you tbefe l (quoth (hc( lie fume with them : 
And with that word (he ftrokc me on the head, 

And through the inftruroent my pate made way. 

And there 1 (food amazed for a while. 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

And twangling 1 acke, with twentie Inch vildc tearmes, 
As had (he ftudied to mifufe me fo' 

Pet. Now by the world,it is a luRic Wench, 

1 loue her t en times more then ere 1 did. 

Oh how 1 long to hauc fomcchat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difeomfued. 
Proceed in Praftife with my yongcr daughter, 

She’s apt to learnc, and thaskefullfor goodturnes; 
Signior Tetrstchie, will you go with vs. 

Or (hall 1 fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. CManet Petruchioc 
Pet. I pray. you do.- lie attend her hccre,. 

And woo her with fomefpiric when (he comes. 

Say that lheraile,why then He tell herplaiuc, 
Shefingsas Iwectly as aNightinghalc: 

Say thatfhefr owne,lleTaylhe Icokcs as clcase 
A s Morning Rofcs newly wa(ht with dew : 

Say flic be mute, aud will not fpeakc a word, 

Then He commend her volubility, 

And fay (he vttcrcch piercing eloquence : 
lffhcdobid mepacke, llcgiue herthankci,, 

As though (lie bid me flay by her awe ekes . 

Kf(he denie to wed, lie crauethc day 
When l (hall aske the bancs, and when bermrried, 
Busheerelhe comcs 5 andnow Pttruchio Ipca ku 
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Enter Katerina', 

Good morrow Kate^oxihm ybwrmme Theare. 



Katr , Yours ityc utalke ofcailps , and fo farewell. 



r t _ wha. with my tongue in you taile. 

I ivT iy ci'itk agaitiC gcodKatefi ..jh a Gentleman, 
''■ate: T pat lie trie. 

k Pet, J fvvearc Ik cuffe .you, if you iirike againe. 



fl 1 * > ^ , Bt p W life* witl* JUJ 

A.^-o Wdlhaue :yc« heard, but fome thing hard of he a ,jJ Na/ come againe gac 
They a J > me A atertnr, mat do talks 6f % £ te That lie trie. 

Pet. YouiydnfahH, ^ryiiifafrccrfl^plinaeJC^ I Pet Hwearc lie cuffe.J . , 

And bonyA Ate , and A?*r ? the curft % ' ’-< ! K ^ e . Soma' you iebfe your armes. 

But Kate , the prettied hnliendome, ' 

Kate of Kate- hall, iny fuperJ&ifole Kbte* u * 
i?or dainties are til fflftif, andrlimforcT&tfr • 

Take this of me , Kate of itiy-ooftfolar kin, •■•‘il hi . .. ,, „„„™ 

Hearing thy mildueflV -prais’d in ecery Towfte- >H»dyWjil 
Tiiy vermes fpoke of, and thy bediftie founded, I 

Yet not fo deepejy as.fceheei'elgflgidiS^iioof anofir-; , j 5 i 
My felfe am mou’u to woo ihcefi»-«iy ftife/ - -- ad . J 

Kate, Mou’d in good time, let hifn'th.-umbu’d yduhiditr 
Ivcmoue you hence : 1 Knew you'iat the hrft- u ; - 

You were a moueafekl- • • **1 * t; ;i,i. . j - (<J woW.iA l 

Pet. Why. what’s a rEoneabfe? - nv t ... 

Kat, A ioynfd iloolev • •'• r.k sacoT ? •,/ iA ! .. •• 

Per. IhauhaHhit-itrCorncfitonmc. 1? -■ r 

Kat-. Adcs ate made to beare/ind iWkyc you- ' ^ ; - J -- 
‘Pa. Women are made to bear e/kria-loare ycti ; 

Kate. No fuch lade as y#a 3 if me you meant - : 

Pet. Alas good Kate, I will norburden thee, 

Tovknowihg thecto be but yong and light, 

A ate. Too 1 >ght for fuch a (mine as'you to catch, 

Ana yet as he? me as my vvaiglirfhould be, : " 

Pet. ShoJd be, fhotild :■ buzze, ^ , , 

Kate, W ell cane, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle flfell a buzzard take thee? 

Kate, Itora Turtle as he takes a buzza d. 

Pet. Gome, comeyou wafpe, y’fai-h you are too angrie. 

Kate. If I be wafpilh, belt beware my fling. 

* ct. My remedy is then to plticke it otif,' 

Kate. I, If rheoolc couldfmdeic where it lies. 



fie firi\es him 



^ 1 .7 * J ^ „ 

«| ]f you ftnke me, you are no Gentleman, 

4; And if no Gentleman, w hy then no armes. 

‘ cp £t . A Herald Kate i O \ put nic in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crctf, a Coxcombc ? 

*2>et* AcombciclleCotkc, fo IC^vvillbeniy i-icn, 

Kate • No Cockeof mine you crow too like acrauep. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come : you muff not lookefo iowte, 
Kate, ltis my fafliion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why hcere’sno trab, and therefore looke not lbwre» 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fliew it mee. 

Kate. Had I a glalTe , I would. 

Pet What, you meane my face. 

Knte. W ell ay m’d of fuch a yong one. , y 

Pet. Now by S. Georgs.1 am t ) o9yo il gfp? yb«* 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate, i care not. 

Pet. Niy hearc you Kate.ln foothyca feape net to, 

Kate. I chateyouifl tarrie. Letmcgo. 

Pet. No, nota whit,I.findyoup.affinggemle: 

£ S T was told me you were rough, andcoy, and Allien, 

And now i finde report a. very iyar: 

For rhou artpleafant, gamefome.pafilng courteous, 
f how infpeech : yet iVcetCxas fpring-timeflowers. 

( I Ttiou canft not ftowne, tbou caiAbnotiookea Iconcc, 
s ^ or bite the Up v asangrie wenches will, 

|l Nor haft t hou plcafure to becrolk in talfce; 

'I ® uc c bou with triildncife ti>tertaiu’ft thy wooers, 

)' gentle confcrenceJ.®ft; andaffableu- 






Kate, In his tong ire ? 4 4 ^ - 

Pet, Whole tongue. . :.r - ^isitraight, andflender,andas brewne mime 
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Ashazlcnuts, and fweeter then thekernels; , , 

Oh let mefec thee mike, thou dort not halt* 

Kate. Go foole,and whom thouktep'rt command^ 

Pet. Did euer r Dtan fo become a Groue 
A* Kate this chamber with her princely gate; 

Oh be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let Katebt chart, and Pjian fportfull. 

KatP Where did yourtudie all this goodly Ipecchi 
P i t. It if extempore, from my mother wit. 

Kate. A wittic mother, wuleffe eifeherfonne. 

Pet. Am I not wife? 

Kate. Ye^keepc you warme. 

Pet. Marry fo I meant fwcete Katherine in thy bed ; 

And therefore fctting all this chat aCde, 

TJiusin plaihcteimct: yourfather hathconfented 
That you fliall be my wife ; your dowric greed on. 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now Kate, I am a hutband for your turne. 

For by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well, 

Th ou jnuft be married to no man but me, 

■ 

Seter Baptifta , (jr emtio, Tranie. 

For I am he am borne totameyoa Kate, 

And bring.you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
Conformable as other houlhold Kates: 

Heerc comesyourfathe^ neuer make dcoiall, 

I muft, and wflhoue Katherine tomy wife. 

A’/rp.Now Signiorf > ?fr*r£jd,howfpeedyouwithmy dftigh 
Pet. How. bur well fir? how but well t 
It were importable I ftould fpecd amide. 

Bap. Why how now daughter in yourdtlfiBjP*? 

Kat. Call you, me daughter? now 1 protnifeyou 
^ ou hauefhewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To wHh me wed to one halfe Lunatickc. 

A mad cap ruffian, and a fwearing lacke, 

That thinkes with oiches to face the matter cur. 

Pet. Father ’tisthut, your felfeandall the world 
Tliat talk’d of her , haue talk'd amide of hex: 



zm . tr ; • 



• 
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ffrtiebecurftjitis forpolicie, 

For Ihee’s not fro ward, butmodeft asthe Done 
Shce is not hot, but temperate as the morne. 

For patience, (he will proue * 1 econd 9 ri P U * 

And Roman Luerece for her chaff i tie : 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together. 

That vpon fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate. lie fee thee fiang’don fonday firlt, 

Cre. Hark Petrucbio, ie fayes lhee’11 fee thee hang d fieft 
r^.Isthisyourfpceding? nay then godmght our part. 
Pet. Betpacient Gentlemen , I choole her for my felts# 
Iffhs and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you '. 

'Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain c being alone, 

That flue (hall ffill oe curft incompanic. 

I tell you ’ns incredible to belieue 
Howmuchflieloues me: oh the kindert Kate , 

Shee hung about my necke, and kifle on kills 
Shee vi’d io tart, proteff ing oath on oath. 

That in a twinkc Ihe won me to herloue. ' 

Oh yourare nouices, ’tisa world to lee 
How tame when men and women are alone , 

A meacockc wretch can make theeurfttft flirews 
Giucmechyhand Kate, l willvnto Venice 
To buy apparcll 'gainft thewedoing day; 

Prouide the fcaft father, and bid the guerti, 

I will be fure my Katherine ihall be fine. 

Bap. 1 know not what toiay, but ginc me your hands* 
God fend you ioy Petrucbio, ’tis a match. 

<jre. Tra. Amen fay we, wc will be wicneffes. 

Pet, Father and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, 

I will to Venice, fonday comes apace. 

We will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kifle me Kate, we will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petrucbio and Katherine . 

<7 re. Wss euer match dapevp fofodainly ? 

Bap. Faith Gentlemen now 1 play a merchants part. 

And venture madly on a defperatt Mart. 

Kpf ' 1 was a commodity lay frcttingby you, 
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'Twill bring you gainc,orpenOion thefeas. 

Bap. The gasnelfeeke, is quiet me the match. 

Gj re - No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch, 

But now B aptifid i to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long baue looked for, 

I am your neighbour and was iutor firlV. 

Tra, And I am one that louc more 

Tncn words can witneiic, oryourthoughtscan gueiFe, 
Gre. i ongling thou canft not louc fo deare as I, 

'Tra. Gray-beard tby louc doth freeze. 

. ... Gre * But thine doth trie, 

•Skipper Hand backe, tis age that nourifheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes thatflouriflieth. 

Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this firifi 
Tis deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both 
l hat can allure my daughter greateft. dower, 

Shall hauemy Biancas\oue. 

Say fignior Gremto , what can you allure her ? 

Gre. Firft, asyouknow, my heufe within the City 
Is richly furniflied with plate and gold, . 

Bafons and ewers to hue her daintyfaands .• 

My hangingsallofri'/^rapefirie: : • 

411 iuory coders I hauc llufemy Crownes : 

J» Cipres chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Cofliy appareil, tents, and Canopies, 

Tine linnen, Turky cushions boll with peark, 

Vallens ot Venice gold, in needle works .• 

Pewter and bralTe, and all chingsthat belongs 
i O houfeor houfe- keeping : then at my farnic 
1 haue a hundred milch, kine to the pale, 

Sixe.fcorefat Oxen ftandiDg in my ftalls. 

And all things anfwerable rothis portion.. 

My felfe am llrooks in yeeres 1 muff confefle, 

And ill die to morrow this is hers 
If whil’ft I hue fhc willbe only mine. 

Tra. That only came well] in .-fir, li!f tom% 

I am my fathers heyire and ohely fonne. 

If I may hauc your daughter to my wife 9 
bowks three or future *as good. 
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Within rich Pifk walls, as any one 
Old Signior Cjremio has in Padua , 

Bcfides two thouland , Duckets by the ycete 
Of fruitfull Land, all which (hall be her ioyntet. 

What, haue I pincht you Signior Gremto f 

gre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeerc of. land. 

My Land amounts not to fo much in alls 
That fire (hall haue, belidcs an Argofte 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade : 

What, haue I choaktyou with an Argofie 

Tra, Grermf (is knowne my father hath nolelic 
Then three great Argofies,befides two Gallialtes 
And tweluetite Gallics, thefe Twill affurc her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreft next. 

Gre. Nay, 1 haue oft'red all, I haue no more. 

And fhecan haue no more then all I haue. 

If you like me, fhe lhall Hauc me and mine.' 

Tra. Why then the maid ‘is mine from afl the world 
By your firmc promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muft confelleyour offer is the Heft, 

And let your father makeher the afturance, 
Sheisyourownc^lfcyoumuft pardon me : 

If you (houlddie before him where ’s her aowerT 
Tra. That's but a cauill ; hee is o)de, l yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

^ Bap Well Gentlemen, Lam thus refold'd, 

On fonday next, you know, T M . 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on the fonday following fhali Btanca - 
Be Bridcto you, if you make this affurance :/ 

Ifnot to Signior Cjremto : 

And fo I take my kaue. and thanke you both. Exit, 

gre. Adieu good neighbour mow I fearethec not j 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a iooie 
To giuc thee all, and in -his warning' age 

Set foot vnder thy table :tu£ a toy, 

An oldc Italian f oxc is noc fo kindc my b oy . Exit* 

v K r f' A vengeance dp your ciaftji withered hide, 

Tct 1 hauc fac’d i t with a card of ten V • f ' ; f 
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Tis in my head to doe my matter good s 
lice no rcafoabut fuppos’d Lucentio 
Mull gctafacher, call'd fuppos’d Vinccntio^. 

And that’s a wonders : fathers commonly 

Doc get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childc lhall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning. 



Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca* 

Luc Fidler forbearc you grow too for ward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you Wit ha 11 . 

Hort . But wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatronelTc of hcaucnly harmony • 

Then giuc me lcaue to haue Prcrogatiue, 

And whenin muficke we haue fpent an hours 
Your Le&ure (hail haue leifui e for as much. 

Luc. Prcpoftcrous AiTc that heuef read fo farre ? 

To know the caufe why muficke Was oidam’ds 
Was it not to refreih the mind of man 
After his ftudies/or his vfoatt pame f 
Then giue me leaue to reac Piiilof >phy 
And while I paufe, fetue in vour. hatmoj#. 

Her. Sirra, I will bear - -Hcfe braucscf thine. 

Biauc. Why Gentlemen, you do medoubls wrong,, 
To ftriuefor that which rett’eth in my choice s 
S am no breeching fcholier in the fchooias, 

31c not be nedco houfes, nor pointed times, 

JBuc learnemy Lellonsas I plcafe my fe^cj 
And to cut off all ftrife heerc lit we dawned 
Take you theinhrument play you the whiles, 

Mas Lc&ure will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Lefturc when l am in tune? 
Luc. That will be neuer, tunc yourintttument, 
a? JHhcK Heft we laft? 
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ruc.tt .ere Madam a Hie IbatSimois , hie eftfigeria teltts , htv 
fitter at Vr'umircgid Ce If a finis ♦ 

Bur.. cold you before. St mo is, I am Lucentio, 

Sige ia tellus dlfgu.fcd 
fhuuo’scc vour loue, hie fteterat , and that Lucenno that comes 
fS£ Xlmi, is my man Tranio^regia bearing my port, 
cdfa ferns that we might begmlcthc oldPantalowne. 

Hert. Madam my inftrument’s in tune. 

Bicm. Let’s hcate, oh fic the treble iartes. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tune agame. 

Bm . Now let mce fee if I can conifer it. hctbatftmois , I know 
vou not % hie eft ftgeria tellus , I cruft you not, he fiat cr at Pnarm 
take beetle he hearc vs not ,regta prefume vs^ffelfa ferns d 
pairenot. 

Hort. Madam, ’tis now W rime. 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The baic is right ,’CiS the bafe knaue chat lanes . 

Zac.How ficrie and forward our pedant is. 

Now for my lifeche knaue doth court my loue, 

Tedafcule , lie watch you better yec ; 

In rime I maybelieue yetl miftruft. 

Bum. Miftrull it not, for fare zAEacides. 

Was Akx cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hort. 1 mutt beleeue my matter , elfc I pronufe you, 

Ifliould be arguing ftillvpon that doubt. 

But let it tell, now Litto to you : 

Good matter taken not vnkmdly pray 

That I haue bcene thuspleafant wuKyou both. 

Hort. You may go walkc, andgiuc me lcaue a VvhilCj, 

My Lellons tnkc no muficke in three parts. 

Luc. Arc you fofortnall fir, well Imuft waite 
And watch withal:, fot but 1 be deceiu ’d, 

Our tine Mufition grow cth amorous. . 

Hor. Ma-'Um, before you touch the inttruiucnt,. 

Toletrnethe order of m> fingering, 

1 muft begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you g«moi h in a briefer fort 8 
More gl<afant ? pithy and cffe&uaUj, 
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Then hath beenc taught by any of ray trade, 

And there itis in witting faircly drawne. 

Bian. Why, l am paft my gamouch long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth oi Hortentio . 

Bian. CjawoHtb I am the ground of all accord: 
re ,to plead Hortenfio ’s palfion : 

Beeme, Biancatiks hint for thy Lord 
Cfauty thatloucs with all affection : 

Ij fol re, one Cliffs, two noces huuc I , 

S la mi, (how piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth } tut I like knot, 

Oldfathionsplcale me bed, I am not fo nipe 
T o charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Eater a tJMefleHFer* 

7<(Jche. Miftrefte your father prayes you Ieaue your bopkes, 
And hclpe to dreffe your fillers chamber vp, 

*ou know to morrow is the wedding day. . 

Bian. Farewell fweete mailers both, 1 muft began. 

Luc. Faith Miftrefte then I haue no caufc to ilay. 

Her. 8ut I haue caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in lout ; 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be id humble 
To call thy wandring eiesoncucry dale: , 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I findc thee ranging, 

Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. £ xn , ■ 

.. > 

Enter B aptijta, Cjy eniio , ‘Eranio , K atherine , B ianca^ and others [,l 
attendants. 

^ Bap. Signior Lucoitio ,thhh the pointed day 
i nat Katherine And Petmchio (hould be married. 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law* 

What will befaid, what mockery will it be / 

T o want the Bride-groome when the Prieft attends 
To fpeake the ceremonial! rites of marriage ? 

What faics Lucent io to thisfhame of ours l 

Kate. Nofhamcbutmine: I mull forfooth beforft 
To giuc my hand oppos’d againfl my heart 
Vn to a mad-brainc radesby full of Ipleenc, 

VVho woo’d in hafte, and mcanes co wed at leifure 



The Tamm? oft the $hrsH>» 

I told you I , he was a frantickefoole, 

Hiding his bitter lefts in blunt bchauiour, 

And ca be noted for a merry man ; 

Hce’ll wooc a thou land, point theday of marriage, 

Makefriends, inuite. and proclaime the bancs, 

Yetneuer meanesto wed where he hath woo’d: 

Now mull the world point at poore Katherine , 

And lay, loc, there ismad Vetruchio’s wife 
?f it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine And Baptijla too 
Vponmy life Petruchio meanes but well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word, 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wife. 

Though heberaerry, yet wichall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuerfeen though. 

Exit weeping i 

Bap, Gogirle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniuric would vexea verie Saint, 

Much more a threw of impatient humour. 

£ nter Biondello . 

Bion, Mailer , mailer, ifewes , and fuch newes as you ncuer 
heard of, 

Baft. Isitnew and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petrucbio’s comming? 
Bap. Ishccome ? 

.B ion. Why no fir? 

Bap, What then? 

Bion. He is comming. 

Bap, When will he be heere ? 

Bion. When he Hands where I am, and fees you there. 

* ra. But fay, what to thine olde newes ? 

, Bion Why •Petrachio is comming, in a new hat and an olde 
jerking paire of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaire ofbootesthat 
»uc beene candle- ca(cs,one buckled, another lac’d :an old rully 
wen tane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
,X r a \ Wth £W ° broken Points :hishor(c bip’d with an olde 
p i , t ')' a “ u e » a1 ^ ftirrops of no kindred : befides poffeft with the 
Lowers, and like to mofointhe chine, troubled with the Lam'- 




-1 ail' c, fotefled vv-uh the fafoions, full of Wfodegall 
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Spauins . raied with the Yellowes, paft cure of the Fiues' ftajd 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bats, WaidintJ 
b*ckc,and (houlder-ihotten, neerclcg’d before, andwithahalJ 
chckt Bitce, and a headilall of Jheepes leather, which beingrellij,| 
ned ro kcepc h;tn trom (fumbling, hath been often bur ft, and non; 
repaired with knots .• one girth fixe times pecc’d , andawoniar| 
Crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, fairclyfai 
downin ftud , and heere and there pccc’d with packthrecd, 
Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Caparifon’d lit| 
the horfe : with a linncn ftock on one leg. and a keii y buot.h 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat, and tot 
humor of fourty fancies prickt in’t fora feather : a monftcr,av| 
ry monfter in apparell, and not like aChriluan foot-boy, on) 
Gentlemans Lacky. | 

7V.?-. ’Tis feme old humor pricks him tothis fafluon,yetof«i| 
times he goes but meanc apparel’d. , 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howfocre he comes, 

Sion. Why fir, he comes nor. 

Bap. Didftthou not fay be comes? 

Bion. Who, that/’ etruchio CiXM> 

Bap. I, that Pctruchio came. _ 

Bion. No fir, l fay his horfe comes with himon his back. 
Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bibn. Nay by S. Iamy, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe ancaiii 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

£nter Pctruchio and Grumio . 

Pet. Come where be thefe gallants ? who’s at homer 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well apparel’d as I wi(h you were. 

Petr. Were it better 1 lhould rufh in thus : 

But where is Kate} where is is mylouely bride? 
Howdocsmy fathe ? gentles me thinkes you frownc, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw feme wondrous monument, 

~ imet. or vnufuall prodigies 










Jh Taming of the ShreJP* 

Bap. Why fir, you know this isyour wedding day % 

Firft were we fad, fearing you would net come. 

Now fadder that y ou come fo vnprouided s 
Fie, doff this habit, fhametoyour eftate. 

An eye- fore to our folcmne fcftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of impon 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

And fern you hither fo vnlike your felfe ? 

Petr. T edious it were to tell, and hard, so heart . 

Sufficed! I am come to keepe my word, 

Though in fome pare iriforced to digrdTe, 

Which at more ieifurc I will fo cxctile, , . . , 

Asyeuftiall wellbeiatisfied witbali. • ‘ 

But where is Kate} I ftay too long from htir, 

The morning wearcs/tis time we wereat Church. / 

Tra. Sec not your Bride in thefe vnrcucrcnt refers. 

Goceo my chamber, put onclothesof mine. 

Pet. Not, I belieue me, thus lie vifit her. 

Bap. But thus! truft you will not marrie her. 

Pet-. Good footh euen thus s therefore ha done with words * 
To me (he’s married not vnto ray clothes ; 

Could I repaire what (he will wcarc in rite. 

As I can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

Twerc wellfor Kate, and better for my felfe. 

But what a foolc am I to chat with you, 

When 1 (hould bid good morrow to my Bride i 
Aud fealethe title with a loucly kilTe. 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire. 

We willperfwadc him be it poffible, 

To put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap, He after him, and ice thecuent of this. 

Tra. But fir, Loue concernethvsto adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to paffc 
As before imparted toyourwotftnp, 

I am to get a man what ere he be. 

It skills not much, weele fit him to our turne, 

And he (hall be Vinccntio of Pifa, 

And make alTurance hccrc in Padua 

g*«tcr furnmes then I hauepromifed, 



Exit" 



Exit. 
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So (hall ycu quietly cnioy your hope, 

And marric fweece 'Bianca withconfcnt. 

Lhc. Were it not chat my fellow fchoolmafter 
Doth watch Biancas fttps fo narrowly.* 

J Twere good me-rhinkes to lleale cur marriage, 

Whichoncc perform’d, let all the world fay no, 
lie keepe mmeowne defpite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane to looke into. 

And watch our vantage iu thisbtifinelTc, 

Wce’l ouer* reach the gray beard Cjremio , 

The narrow prying father c JM.inela % 

The quaint Mufitian, amorous Litio , 

All for my mailers lake Lucent io. 

• Enter Cjremio. 

Signior Gre'mio, came you from tire Church * 

Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came, from Ic hoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comming horns? 
Gre. A Bridegroome fay you ? ’tis a greome indeed, 

A grumlmg groome, and that the girle (hall fincc, 

Tra. Curlier then Ihe, why ’tis impolfibl?. 
grey Why he’sa deaill, a d«uill,avery fiend. 

Tra. Why Ihe’sadeuill, a demll,the deuills damme 
Gre. Tut, (lie’s a Lambe, a Doue, a foolc to him; 

.lie tell you fir LuocnttQ when the.Priefl . - 

Should askeif Katlo-rine fiiouldbc hjs wife, 

3 , by goggs wooncs quoth he, and fwore foloud. 

That all amaz’d, thePricfl let fall the bookc. 

And as heftoep’d agatne to take it vp, . , „ 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome toojcehjm fuchacuffe, 
T*iat down fell prieft and booke, and booke andPrieft, 

Now cake them vp quoth heifany lift. 

. What faid the wench when he rofeagamc? „ 

Gre. Trembled and fheoks fer vyhy he (lamp’d and fvvpre,isi 
the Vicar mem to cozen.himtbuf after irwny ceremoniesaone, 
calls for wine, a health quoth he Vs if he ha d Been. 2 ^^ orQ 
hngto his mates after a ilorme^usft off the MulcioTl.am t 11 
the fops all in the Sextons face; hauing'»o.o thcr &aioo vt- 
- •* ’ Vfoftn’d to askc fonjiSE 5 
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nshewas drinking This doue, feccookethe Bride jibout the nejk 

j luft her lips ithluch ^clamorous jmackc, that a: the paring 
alitheChurchd d eccho : and 1 feeing this, came thenev Torvery 
frame, and after meel know the rout is comming : lucha 
matria^eneuerwas before: harkeharke l heare the minllrels,play. 

& Afuf eke pi dyes. 

Enter Tetruchio, Kate, Bianca, Horten/to, Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thatike you for your pains, 

I know you thinke to dine with sne-i .a day, 

And haue prepar’d great (tore of wedding che ere. 

But fo it is, my Uafte doth call mee hence. 

And ihereforeheerc I meant to take my lcaue. 

Bap. Is’cpofliblc you will away to night? 

Pet. I mull away to day before night come. 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinetle. 

You would intreate me rather goe then ft ay : 

And honed company, I thanke you all. 

That haue beheld me giue away my lelfe 
To this mod patient, fweete. and vert uous wire. 

Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

Forltmifthence, and farewcUcoyou all. 

T ra. Let vs intreate you thy till a feer dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Lee me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate . Let me intreate you. 

Pet. lam content. 

Kat. A re you concent to (lay ? 

Pet. I am content you (lull intreate me (V ay , 

But yet not (lay ,emreate me how you can, 

Kat . Now if you louc me (lay, 

‘‘Pet. Grumioy tny horfc, 

gru. 1 (ir they be ready , the Oitcs haue eaten the hones. 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou can(l,I will not goe to day. 

No, nor co morrow not nlllplesfc my lelfe. 

The dote is open fir, there liesyo 1 way, 

X ou may be logging whiles your bootes are grecac ; 
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For mcc, lie not be gone till I pleafe myfclfe, 

’Tis like you’ll prouc a iolly furly groome. 

That take.it oa you fit the firft fo roundly, 

Pet . O Kate content thee prcthce be norangric, 

Kate. I will be angry, what hafhhoa to doe? 

Father, be quiet, befhallftay my leilure. 

Cre . l-nMirie fir, now it beginsto worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

I fee a woman may bemaideafoolc 
3t Ihe had not a fpiric to relift, 

•pet. They ftiall go forward Kate it thy command. 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Goc to thcfcaft. reuellanddominecre, 

Carowfe fullmeafurcto her maiden-head, 

Be jnaddc and merry, or goe hang yourfelues': 

But for my bonny Kate, lhemutl with me: 

Nay„lookc not big, norftampe., nor flare, nor fret t , 

1 will be matter of what is mine owne, 

Shee is my goods, my chattels, Ihe is my houfe*. 

Myhouihoid-ttuffe,myfieldn»y birne, ' ^ i.r.iM 

My horfe,my cxe,my a(Fe, my any thitlg, 

And hecre ihee Hands; touch her who euer dare, 

He bring mine a£tion on the proudeft hs 

That flops my way in Padua’. Cjrumio 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wce are befee wiciicheeuei, 

R^feue thy mittrefle if thou be a man : ^ 

Fdre notfweete wench, they fhall not touch thee 
lie Bucklerthee againft a Million. _ Exeunt. P. 

Sap, Nay, letthem goc, a couple of quiet ones. 

Q re , Went they fipt quickly, 1 fijould die with laughing. 
jr/?/Ofall mad niatchejneuerwasthe like. 

Luc , Miflredc, what’s your opinion ofyour fifter ? 

'Sian. That, being mad her fclfc, (he’s madly mated. 

Cjre. Twarranthim { Petrucbiois Kficcd. , 

Sap. Neighbours andfriends, though Bride and Bridcgr°^ 
For to fupplv thcplaces-at the cable, ' ( vvi “ 

You know there wanrsno iunckets at the feaft ! 

Lucentio you lhall fupplv the Bridegrooracs place, 

1st Blanca caksdicr lifters rooroe. 




r ^p 



ibeTamingoftbeSbrw, 

fra. Shall fweete Bianca praftifc how to bride it t 

Sap. She lhall Lucentio: come Gentlemen let’s goc. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired iades.onall mad Mitterrand all foulc 
waicsiwas euer man fo beaten ? was euer man foraied i was euer 
manfo weary f l am fent before to make a fire, and they are com- 
ming after to warmc them : now were not I a liile pot, and foonc 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofeofmy mouth, my heart in my belly, cre I Ihouldcomc by 
a fire to thaw roee , but I with blowing the tire (hall warme my 
fclfc : for confidering the weather, a taller man then I will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo coldly ? 

Gru. A pccce oflcetifthou doubt ic, thou maift Aide from 
mylhouldcr to my heele, withno greater a run but my head and 
my nccke. A fire good Qurtis. 

Cur. Jsmy matter and his wife comming Grumio’i 

Gru. Oh 1 Bums I , and therefore fire, fire, caftou no water. 

Cur, Is fhe lb hot a.fhrcw as (lie’s reported : 

Gru. She was good 1 Curtis before this froft : but thou know’ft 
winter tames nun, woman, and beaft : for ic hath tam’d my olde 
mailer, and my new rfiillris, and my felfefcllow Curtis . 

Cur. Away youthreeinchfoole,Iamnobeaft. \ 

Cjru. Am I-but three inches ? Why thy home is afoot and fo 
longam I atthc leaft* But wilt thou make a fire orfhall I com. 
pbine on thee to onr miftris, whofc hand ( (he being now at 
tiand) thou (halt foonc fede, to thy cold comfort, for beingflow 
sn thy hot office. 

Cur, 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gru, A cold world fartis in eutry office but thine, and there- 
fore fire ; doc thy dutie, and haue thydutie, for my Mailer and 
uiillris are allmoft frozen to death. 

Cur. There’s fire readie, and therefore good Grumio the ftewes. 

Cjru. Why Iackc boy, ho boy, and as much ne wes as thou wile.,- 

C«r. Come, you arefofullofconicatching. 

</r ». VVhy therefore fire , for 1 haue caught extreme cold, 
Vncrc’s the Cooke, is fupp*r readie 9 she Ipufe aim'd , rufhers 
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fircw’d, cobwebs fwcpc thcfauingmen m their new ^li on t 
white ftockings,and euery effterbis wedding garment 0n f! 
the Iackes faiie within, the Gils faire without, the CsrpttsfJ 
and euery thing in order ? 

Qtir, All ready : and t herefore I pray thee newes. 

Gru- Fir ft kno w my horl e is tired , my mailer and mifltis fall 
o'jr. Cur* How? 

Gru. Out ofeheir faddicsinto rhedurt, and thereby lurgi 
tale. 

Cur . Let's ha’t good Grumio. 

g-ru. Lend thine eare. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. Tircre. 

Cur. This 'cis tofcele a tale, not to heare a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’cis cal’d a fenfible talc : and this Cut 
was but to knockc at your eare, and btfcee h liftning : now 
Inprimis weeame downe afoule hill, my M after riding t 
my Miftris. 

C»r. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

gru. Toil thou the tale: but hadft thou not croft me, tl 
fhculdft hauc heard how her horfe fell, and ihe vnder her hoik 
thou (liouldft haue beard in how miery a place, how (lie was 
moil'd, how he left her with the horfe vpon her,. how hebts 
me becatife her horfe itumbled, how fee waded through the <fcj 
to plucke him off me : how he fwore,how fee prai’d, that m 
prai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how 
bridle was burft how I loft my crupper, with many things! 
worthy memorie, which now lhall die in obliuion, and thouii 
turnc vnexpei icnc’d to the graue. 

Cur. By this reckning he more ferew than fee. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeft ofyou all ffiallfiwj^ 
when he comes home. But what talkc J of this ? Call forth A 
thaniell , Iofeph , Nicholas , ’Phillip alter , Sugtrfop andthcP 
let their heads bee flickcly comb’d, their blew coats brulli’d.a 
their garters of an indifferent knit, 1 ct them cur the with thtit" 
legges,ar.d nor preftmie to touch a haire of my Mailers hoik- 
till they kifle their hands. Are they all radio? 
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Q Ur . They are. 

Cru. Call them forth. • 

Cur- Doe you heare ho? you muftmeete nay matter to couru 

Knasccmymiffes* 

Gru. Wh' fee hath a face of her owne. 

Cur. Whoknowcs not that ? 

Gru- Thou it feemes, that calls for company to countenance 

her. 

Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 

Enter jour e orfiue feruingmen. 

Gru. Why fee comes to borrow nothing of them,, 

Nat. Welcome home grumio* 

’Phil. How now grumio. 

Iof. What grumio . 

Nick. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad, 

gru. Welcome you : how now you ; what you : fellow you : 
andthusmuch for greeting. Noyv myfpruce companions, is all 
readie.and all things neate? 

Nat. All things is readic , how neere is our mafter i 
gre. E’ne at hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— 
Cockes paffion, fiience, 1 heerc my inaltcr. 

Enter Petmchio and Kate. 

Pet. Wherl be thefc knaues .? what no man at doors 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horle ? 

Where is Natbanie/l, Gregory, Phillip* 

N lifer. Heere, heere fir, heere fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, hecre fir, heere fir, heere fir, 

Toil logger. headed and vnpollilbt grooms* : 

What ? no attendants ? no regard ? no dune ? 

' ,v here is the foolifh knaue I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, asfoolifeas I was before, 
j’et. You pezint, lwaine,you hotfon tmlt-horfe dnidg 
^'d I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 
tl*- ^ng along thefe. rofcall knaues with thee ? 
a* ^C umi9 ' Nathaniels cOat fir was not fully made, 

And 9^^-pumpes, were all vnpinkti’ch heelcs- I 

was no Links to colour Peters hat. 
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And Walters dagger was not come from (heatbing j 
There were none tine, but zAdant, Raft, and tjregprie, 
The reft were ragged, eid,and beggerly, 

Yet as they are, heetc are they cemttomeete you. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go, and fetch my lumper in. Sx.Sit, 
W here is the life that late I led ? 

Where are chofc . ? Sit downe Kate, 

And welcome. Soud. foud, foud, foud. 

Enter feruants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fweetc Kate be merrie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues : you villaincs, when.' 

It was the Friar of Orders gray t 
eA she forth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you pluck c my footawrie, 

T alee that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Be merrie Kate :$omc water heerc what hoa. 



Enter one with water. 

Where's my Spaniel Trail us l Sirra, getyou hence, 
And bid my cozen Ferdtnand<owc hither: 

One Kate that you muft kille, and be acquainted with . 
Where arc nay Slippers. 7 (hall l haue fomc water ? 
Come Kate and walh, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Patience I pray you,’twas a fault vnwilling. 
Pet. A horfon beetle-hcaded flap-ear’d knaue ; . 
Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftomack, 
Will you giuethankeSjfwcete Kate, orclfeflialll.S 
What's this , Mutton ? 
l.Ser. 1. 



Pet. Who brought it? 

'peter. I. 

pet . ’Tis burnr, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefc ? Where is therafca’l Cooke ? 
How durft you viilaines bring it from the droller 
And ferue it thusto me that louc it not ? 

There, take it to you .trenchers, cups, and all; 

You heedleffe iolt-hcads and vnmanner’d flsucs. 
Whatjdo you grumble ? He be with you llraight, 
Kate, 1 pray you husband be notfodifquut* 




The Taming of the Shrew* 



yhe meat was w. 11 , if you were fo contented. 

Pa. I tell thee Kate, 'ewas burnt and dried away, 

And I exprclltfly am forbid to touch it ; 

For it engenders ehollcr. planteth anger, 

And better’twcrc that both of vs did fall. 

Since of our felues, our felues are chollericke, 

Then feede it with fucli ouer-rofted flelh : 

Be patient, to morrow 't fhall be mended, 

And for this night we'l fall for companie. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. 8xeunt c 

Enter S er Hants ftuerally. 

Nat. Peter didfteuer fee the like. 

paer. He kills her in her owne humor. . 

Grumio. Whereis he ? 

Enter Curtis a Servant ^ 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon ©f continencie to her, 
andrailes,and fweares, and races, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
nocwhich way toftand, to lookc. to fpeakc, and fits asone new 
nfenfrom a dreame. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 
Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I policickely begun my reigne. 

And ’tis my hope to end fuceeflcfully : 

My Faulcon now is fha. pe, and paffmg emptie. 

And till Iheeftoope, the mull not be full gorg’d, 

For then (he ncuer lookes vpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to roan my Haggard, 
lomakehercome.and know her keepers call .* 

Tbatis, to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites , 

That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

Sbeeate no mcateto day, nor none fhall eate. 

Laft night Ihe llcpt not, nor to night fhc fhall net : 

As with the meat, fomc vndeferuedfault 
He bade about the making of the bed, 

And hcete Hefting the pillow, there the boulfter, 

This way the Coue. let, another way thefhectesr 
Mndansidthishurly I intend. 

That all isdoneinreuerendcareofher, 

And in concision, (he fhall watch all night, 

Aadifflicchauce to nod, Ilc raile and brawle. 



^FT>*V 
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The T awing of the Sbre% 

And with the clamour keepe her ftill awake: 

1 his is a way to kill a Wife with kindnelle. 

And thus He curbe her raadandbeadftronghumort 
Hs that knowes better how to tame a fhrtw, 

Now let him fpe»ke,’cischaritieto (hew. Sxih 

S' ter Tranio and Hortenfio : 

Tra. Is’t poffible friend Lifioy}. hat Miftris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio , 

1 te;l you fir (he bcares mcfaire in hand, 

Luc. Sir tofatisficyou in what I hauefaid. 

Stand by, and marke the manner of hu teaching, 

Enter Bianca , 

Hor. Now Mittrisprofit you in what you read ? 

' Bian. What Matter reade you firft, refolue me that < 

Hor . I read, that I profefle the Art to louc. 

Bian. And may you prouc fir Matter of your Art, 

Luc. While you iwettedeerc prouc Mittretfe of my heart, 
Her. Quickeprocccdcrs many now tettroe I pray, 

You tha. durftfwcarc tha you miftris Bianca 
Lou’d mein the world lo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh defpighcfull Loue vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee L’fio this is wonderful!. 

Hor. Miftakc no more, I am not Lijio, 

Nora Mufinan as lleemeto bee, 

But one that fcorne to liue in this diiguife, 

Forfuch aoneasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Gad oi fucha Cuilion ; 

K.iow fir, that 1 amcall’d Hortenfio . 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio } I haue often heard 
Of yourimire affc£f;on to Bianca, 

Andfince mine eyes. arc witnclleof her IightnelTe,, 

I Will with you, if you be fo contented, 

JFbrfwearc Bianca}&nd herlouefor euer. . 

Har. See how they kittc and court :■ Signior, Lucentio , , 
ficere ismy hand, and heere I firmly vow 
Neuerto woo her more 3 but do foriwsarc her 
As one vn worthy all the former fauors 
Thac I haue fondly flatter’d them withal!,. 

Tra, And hccM 1 take the like vnfained oath# 
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Wn.crto marrie with her, though (he would imreate, 
pi ... i, er fee how beaftly flie doth court him. 

P Hor ^ Would all the world but he had quite forfworne 

For me* that I may lutely keepe mine oath. 

I will be married to awealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day « paffe, which hath as long leu d me, 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdamfull Haggard, 

« And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

KindnelTein women , not their bcauteouslocttcs 
Shall win my louc, and lo I take my leauc, 

In reflation, as I fworcoefore. 

Tra. Mittris Bianca, blctls you With lucb grace, 
jislongcth to a Loucrs bkifed cafe : 
flay, I haue tanc you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfwormc you with Hortenfio. 

Bun. Tranio youieft, but haue you bothforfworaemc? 
Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Lkc. Then we are rid of Lifio. 

Tra. 1’faith hec’l haue a luftie Widdow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. 

Bianca, He liyesfo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he in gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming (chooleiwbac is there fucha place? 
Tra.\ miftris, and Tetruchio is chemafter, 

Thacteacheth trickcs elsucn and twentic long. 

To tame a !hrcw,and charme her shattering tongue. 

Sntir Biendello. 

Bion. Oh Matter, mailer 1 haue watcht folong. 

That I am dogge.wcarie, but at latt 1 1 pied 
Anantient Angeilcommmg downetiie hill. 

Will feme the tu.no. 

Tra. W hat is he Biondello ? 

Bion. Matter, a Marcantant,or a pedant, 

1 know net whac’ but formall in apparell, 

. In gate and countenance furely like a Father* 

Luc. And-what of him Tranto ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and craft rDV tal-e. 





The T anting of the $bre% 

He make him glad to feeme Vincentio, 

.And giue alfurancc to Baptifia CAiinola^ 

As if he were the right Vincentio , 

Par' Take me your letuc, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant. 

Fed, God faue you hr, 

. Tra. And you fir, you are welcome, 

Trauaile you farre on or are you at thefartheft ? 

Ped: Sir at thefar helUora weekeortwo, 

Bat then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What Countrey man 1 pray? 

Fed. QiCMantua. 

Tra, Of Mantua Sir, marrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua careldTc of your life. 

Ped. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard, 

Tra, ’Tis death for any one in (JMahtua 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the caufe ? 

Your (hips are (laidat Venice, and the Duke 
For priuate quarrell ’twixr your Duke and him, 

Hath publifh’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tis maruaile, but thatyou are but newly come, 

You might haue heard it elfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped, Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 

For I hauS bilfsjor nionic by exchange 

Fiora Florence and nmlt heere deliuer them. 

Tra, W ei 1 fir, to doe you courtelie. 

This will i doe, and this I will aduife you 0 
Firftteli ms, haue youeuer been cat Pifal 
Ped, 1 fir, in Pi fa haue I often bin, 

Pi/a renowned for grauc Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio? 

Ted, 1 know him not, but 1 hsrae heard of him; 

A 'Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my fat hex' fir, and looih to fay, 
Incomu’nancc iomewhat doth rcfemble ycu. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an cyder, and aU one, 
Tra . Tofauc your life in chiscx t'emide, 
f This fauor will 1 doe you foj his fake, 



i he Taminp of tbe Shrew, 

And thinkc it not the wot It of all your fortunes, 

Thatvou are like to Sir Vincent to. 

Himame and credit (hall you vndertake 
And in my houfe you (hall be friendly lodgd, 

Looke that you take vpon you as you inoula , 

Youvn lerltand me fir : fo (hall you flay 

Till you hau : done your bubnelTe in the Cure : 

If thi» be court ’fie fir, accept of it. 

p t i. Oh.fir 1 dee , and will repute you euer 
Thepatron of toy life and libertie. 

. Tra. Then goe with me, to make the matter good. 

This by the way I let you ynderftand. 

My father is heere look’d for eueric day. 

To palle allurance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Baptijtas daughter heere: 
Inallthcfecircumftances lie inftru# you, 

Goewith me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt, 



Affius jvuartw, Scena Prima. 



Enter Katberina and (jrumio. 

Grit . No, noforfeoth I dare not For my life. 

Kat, The more my wrong, the more his ipite appeares. 
What, did he manic me to famifh me i 
Bcggers that com e vnto iny Fathers doorc, 

Vpon intreatiehauca prctemalmcs, 
ft not, elfewhetethcy meccc with clmicie s 
Bnt I . vvho ncucr k#ew how to increase, 

Nor ncuer needed that 1 fhould intreate* 

Am llaruM fornicate, giddsefor Uckcoffleepe : 

With oathes kdpt waking, and with bnwhngfedl , 

And -.hat which fpightsme more then all chefc. wants, 

We does it vadcr name of perFeft loue^ 

I as w ho fliould l ay i f I (hould ilcepe or eatc , 

I il>^ C y lickaeije,pr clfe preientdeath* 
and &€{; me logic repaft, ^ 
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I care not what, fo it bt wholfome foode. 
qrtt. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate, ’ Ti$ paffing good, I prethee let me hatie it* 

(jru. 1 icareit is too chollcrickc a meatc. 

How fay you to a tat Tripe finely broy I’d f 
Kate » I like it well, good Grumto fetch it me* 

Gnu 1 cannot tell, I fcarc ’ns chollericke. 

What fay you to a peece ot Becfe and Muftard? 

Kate, A dilh that 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Gru. J but the Muftard is too hoc a little, 

Kate. Why then the Becfc and lcc the Muftard reft, 

Gru . Nay then I will not, you (hall hauc the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
qru. Why their the Muftard without the beefe, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flaue, 

Beatshin, 

That feed’ll me with the veric name of mcate. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packeof you 
That triumph thus vpon my miferie : 

Go get thee gone I lay. 

Enter Tetruckto, and Hortcnfio with me ate, 

GPetr. How fares my Kate, what fwceting all a-mort f 
'Hor. Miftris, whatchecrc? 

Kate Faith ascold as can bev, 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits, looke cheerefuily vpon me" 
Heere Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, 

To drefle thy meatc my idle, and bring it thee, 

I am fure fweet Kate, this kindnefle merits thankes. 

Whar, not a word i Nay then thou lou’ft it not : 

And all mv paines if f orced to no proofe. 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. I pray you let it Hand. 

Tet. The poor eft f eruicc is repaidc with tlianices. 

And fo (hall mine before you touch the meate 0 
Kate. Ithankcyou fir. 

Hor. Signiot Petrucbio, fie you are to blame ; 
ComeMiftris Kate, He bcarc you cotnpariie 

Petr. Eatcit vp all Hertenfoyi thouloueftmce; 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Xate eateapace ,andnow my home Loue, 

Will we returne ’into thy Fathershou.e, 

Andreuellit as bravely aithe beft. 

With (ilkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and titles, and Fardmgalcs, and things , 
Wkh Scarfes and fannes and double change of brau ty. 
With A mb r Bracelets, Bead s, and all this koau ry. ^ 
What haft thou din’d ? The Tailor ftayes thy lealusfi 
Tndeckcthv bodie with his ruffli g realute. 



Come Tailor, let vs fee theie ornament* 

Enter Hab rddfber 

Lav forth the Gownc. W bat nt wes w»h you fir ? ( 
Ftl. Heere ii the cap your vV^rlhip did helped# 

7>rf # Why this was moul ded on a porengeCa 

A Veluetdiih : Fie, fie/cis lewd and filthy, .* 

Why ’cis a cockle or a waHnur-didl* 

Akaack 3 aroy, a criekc, a babies cap ? 

Away with it come let me hauc a fr’ggcr* 

Kate. lie hauc no bigg<* ? this doth fir the time. 
And Genrlcworr eu wcarc <uch caps as theie. 

Pet. When you are gentle, y.ou ihallhaue one wOO^ 



And not till then. 



Hor. That wiiltiot be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir T imlU may haue Icauc to fpeak% 
Andlpeake I will.'I am nochilde, nohabc.. 

Your be ttrshaueindur'dincfty mytmndc 
And lfyoucunnot, belt you Hop your earcs* 

My tongue will cell the anger oi m; heart, 

Of clfemy heart concealing it will Ixeake* 

And rather then it fitall, I wiH be tree, 

Ellen to he v^termoftas I plcafein words* 

Peu Wh tlioulaielltrue,ituapalcne cap a 
Acuftardcotfen a bauble, afilkcnpie, 

I loue fc hee well \n that thou likMt it not. 

Kate. Louc me, or loue me not 5 1 like thccap* 
And it 1 will haue,or 1 will hauenosre* ^ 

Pet* Thy gowne why 1 ; come Tailor Aft 



Oil mercie God, what masking lluffe is hecre ? 

Wbats this? a flecue?’tishke a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and downeciru’dlike an apple Tart-? 

Hecrs I'nip, and nip, and cut, and llilh and flalh, 

Like to a Ccnfor ina barbers fhoppe : 

Why what a cieuilsname a Tailor cal’il thou this ? 

Her. I fee (hets like to haue neither cap nor gowne. 

Tai. You bid me make ic ordetlic and well, 
Accordingtochefafiuon, and the time. 

Pet. Marricand dtdtbutif you beremembred, 

I did not bid vou marreic-td the time. 

Goe hop me ouer euery ketmell home. 

For you Anil hep without my cUllcme fir : 

Ilenoneofit ; hence, make your bedof it. 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better falliion’d gowne, 

More queint, morcpleafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you meanc to make a puppet of me. 

r Pet. Why true, he meanesto make a puppet of thee. 

Tail. Shefaies your Worfhip meanes to make a puppet of her. 
Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance: 

Thou lyell, thputhred, thou thimble, "Ji I 

ThoU yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou : 

Brau’din mincowne houle with a skeineofthred: 

A way thou Raggc,thouquanticie, thou remnant, 

Or I (hail fo be-mecethec with thy yard. 

As thou fiialt thinke on prating whil’ft thou Iiu’ft : 

I tell thee 1, thatthou hall roarr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your w'orlhip is dccciu’d, the gowne is made 
Iuft as my mailer had direftion : 
grumio gauc order how it fiiould be done.* 

gru . I gaue him no order, I gauchiin theftuffe. 

Tail. .But how did you defire it (hr mid be made ? 
gru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not rcqutft to haue it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail. I haue. ' 

gru. Face not mee r thou hafi brau’d many men, ' 

me ; I yyill r.titherhce fac’d nor brau’d. I fay vnto tliee, lw . 







^ming of\ fbe 8hreH>, 

Mailer cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it t® pc«C«$ 

Ergo thou lied. , 

Tail. Wiry hecre is the note of the falbion to telbfie, 

<Pet. Read tt. 

Gru. The note lies in’s throate ifhefay I faidfo. 

Tail. Inprimisa Ioofe bodied gowne. 

Gru. Mailer , ifeucr I faid loofe-bodied gowne, fow meins 
the Skircs of it, and beate me to death with a bottome of browse 
ehred : I fa id a gowns. 

Tet. Procccde. 

Tail. Wichafmallcompafteape. 
gru. IconfelTe the cape. 

Tail. With a trunkc (leeue. 
gru. I confclfc two fleeues. 

Tail. The Ikeuescuriuufly CUt. 

Pet. I there’s the villainic* 

Gru. Errori’th bill fir, error i’cfi bill? I commanded the Sceuee 
fhotild be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that He proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be armedin athimble. 

Tail. This is true that I fay , and l had thee in place where, 
thou (houidil know ic. 

Gru. 1 am for thee firaight stake thou the bill, giuc methj? 
meate-yard. and (pare not me. 

Her. God- a -mercy Cj rumio , then he (hall haue no oddes. 

Vet. W ell fir in breefc the gowne is not for me. 

(jru, Youarei’th right fir, ’cisfor my millris. 

Pet. Go takeic vp vnto thy mailers vfe. 

(jru. Villainc, not for thy life : Take vp nay MiflrelTc gowne 
for thy n, after, vfc. 

Pet. W hy fir what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gre. Ohfir.theconc >t is deeper then you thinke for : 

Take vp my Miltris uowne to his mailers yfe. 

Oh fie, fie, fic. 

P et. Hortenfio, fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide. 

Go take i. hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

_ Her. Tailor, Mepay cheefor thy gowne to morrow, 
f akeno vnkindnellc of his haflie words : 

Away Ilay, commend me to thy mailer. Exit Tail. 

Well come my Kate t we will vnto your father*, 
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Buen in thefe hcneft meane habiliments : 

Our purfes (hall bt proud , our garments poorc : 

For ’tis the minde that makes the bodic rich. 

And as the Stinnc breakes throu gh the darkeft cloudy 
So honor peerethinthe mcancli habit. 

W hat i s the I ay mere preciou s then the Larke ? 

Beeaule his feathers are more beautiful!* 

Or is the Adder better then the E<le, 

Becaufe his paint edSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the w#rfc 
For this poore furniture, and meane array. 

If thou accounted!! it (hame, lay it on me, 

And therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith. 

To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe* 

Gocall my men,andletvsflraighttohinv. 

And bring our horfes vnto Long lane end, 

There will we mount, and thither walke on foote. 

Let’s fee, 1 thinks ’tis now fomefeuen adocke, 

And well wc may come thereby dinner time. 

Kate. I dare allure you fir, ’tis almoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. It (hall be leuen ere I go to horfe : 

Looke what I fpeake, or do,or thinkc to doc. 

You are ftill eroding it, (irs let ’c alone, 
j will not goe to dry, and etel doe, 

Jt (hall be what a clpck I fay it is. 

Hor. Why fp this Gallant will command thefunivo^ 

Enter Trar, to , and the Pedant dr eft like pincentio „ 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfc, pleafeic you that I call.,. 
Ted. I what elfe. and butlbe deceiucd, 

Signior Baft if a may remember rae 
Metre twemi ycares a goein Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegaftts, 

'Tis well, and hold your ownc in any cafe 
With luch aufletmc as lengeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello. 

Ted. J yvarrant you but fir here comes your bey, 
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*7* were good he woerc (chool d. 1 

Tra. Fearc you not him : fura Biondello f . v 

Now d'cc your dutie throughlie I aduife you: 

Imagine ’twerc the righ Vtncentio. 

Bien. Tut.fearenot me. 

Tra. But hall thou doaethy errand to Baftip*. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice, 

And that you look’t/or him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art atall fellow, hold thee that to drinkc, 

Hecre comes Baptifta : fet your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifia and Lucentio : Pedant booted 
and bare headed. 

Tra. Signior P, apt if a you are happilicmct : 

Sir, thisis the Gentleman I toldyou of, 

' Ipray you Hand good lather to me rtow» 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : fir by your leaue, hauingcomc to Tadtta 
To gather in fomc debts , my fon Lucentto 

Made me acquainted with a waightiecaufe 

Ofloue betewfeene your daughter and hirofeife : 

Andforthe good report I heare ofyou, ^ 

Andiortheloue he bearcth to your daughter. 

And Ihceto him : to llay him not too long, 

1 am content inagoodfatherscare. 

Tohauehim matcht. andifyoupleafe to like 
No worfe then 1 vpon fome agreement 
Me (hall you findc readie and willing 
With one content to haue her fo belle wed; 

F°r curious I cannot be with you 
Signior B apt if a, of whom I heare fo well. 

Bap. Sir,pardon me in what l-haue to fay, 
Yourplainneffe and you* (hortnelle plcafe me well 
Kight true it is your fon Lucentio here 
Dothleueroy daughter ,and !},c lcuethhim 
Jr both difiemble deepely their affections: , 

Andthtrefcrcifyou fay no morethenthis. 

That like a father you will deale with him, 
my daughter a fyfficient dower. 



JeM 
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The snatch is made and all is done, 

Ycur fonnc (hall hauc my daughter with conTcnt. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doc you know feed 
We be affied and fuch alTurance ranc, 

As fliall with either parts agreement fund. 

Bap. Notinmy houfe Luccntto for you know 
Pitchers haue cares, and 1 haue manic fetuants, 

JBefides old G remio is harkning Hill, 

And happilicwremay be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, andic like you, 

There doth tny father lie : and there this night 
WeelepalTc thebufineffepriuately and well: 

Send for your daughter byyourferuanthere, 

My boy (hall fetch the Scriuencr prefentlie, 

1 he word is thisthat at (offender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and (lender pittance, 

Bap. It likes me well: . ., 

Cambto hie you home and bid Bianca make her readieftraight 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucentios father is airiuedin Padua, 

And how (lie’s like to be Lucentios wife, 

Biond. I pray the Gods (lie may vv«h ollmy heart. 



Tran . Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter ‘Peter. 

Sisnior Baptifla fhall I leadc the way , 

Welcome one mcllc is like to be your elKsre, 

Come fir wc will bettci it in Pija. v X em^ 

Bap* Ifollow you. 

Enter Lncentio and B tondcUo. 

Eton. Cambio. 

Luc. What fail! thou Bior.dtUo. 

Tiend. You faw my Matter wrnkc sad laugh vpon f 
Luc. Biondcl/o^vihat ©fthat? , . , 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has leftroe here bchmde to p 
the meaning or mors all of his fignes and tokens. 

%j.r^^*%M^*'‘***** 

lather of a deceitful! fosne. 






w 
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S/H^cris to be brought by you to the fupper. 

£tS'Nta at Saint £«*." Chntch U atycorcom- 
mand stall homes. 

M^lcunot tell, expea they are bulled about a counter- 
feit allurance* take you afiurancc of heit £umpreui/ecto ad Impre- 
toth-Cbutah take the P>, tit, Clarice, and (ome 

fuffeienthoneftwitneffess r 

If ibis bee not that yeu looke for , 1 haue no more to fay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 

Inc. H ear’ft thou Biond< lie. . . . , ft 

Biend. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench marked m an aiier- 
nooneas flie went to the Garden for Parteley toltuftca Rabit.and 
fo may you fir sand fo adew Gr, my Maftcrhath sppointedme 
gee to Saint Lukes to bid the Ptieft bereadieto come againft you 
tome with your appendix. 

Luc. 1 may and will, if fliebe fo contented : 

She willbe pleasd, then wherefore fhould 1 doubt 5 

Hapwhat bapmay, llcrcundly goabouther ? 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her, S.rit. 

Enter Tetrticbio Kate Bortenfio. 

Petr, Come on a G ods name, once more towards our fathers: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (liincs the Moone, 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunnc: it is not Moone-light now. 
‘Put. I fay it is the Moone that (hines fo bright. 

Kate. 1 know it is the Sunnc that thine, fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my mothers (bnne,and that’s my fclic , 

It (ball be moone, or ftarrt,cr what 1 lift, 

Qrereliourney to your Fathers houfe: 

Go* on, and fctchour hdrfesbackc againe 
Euer more croftand croft, nothingbut croft, 

Hort. Say ashefaics,or we (hall ncuer goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , fsnee we haue come fo farr, 

•And beitmeone, or Sunne-j or wharyou plcafe; 

And i( you plealc to call it a rufh Candle ; 

Henceforth I voyye it fliall be fo for m,e, ^ 
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Petr. Ifay it is the Moone. - 

KateX know it is the Moone. 

Petr. N .y then you lye: itisthebleffedSunnc, 

Kate. Then God be blcft,« is the blcllcd i'u«. 

Bar funne it is not, when you lay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your minde : 

W hat you will hiue ic nam’d, euen that ic is, 

Audio ic fhall befofor Katherine. 

Mart. Pctrachio , goe.thy wayes, the field is won, 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowlcfkmidnm 
And not vnluckily againft the Bias : 

But fefe : Company is comming here. 

Enter Vincent te. 

Good morrow gentle Mill ris, where away : 

T ell meefwccte Kate, and tell me truely too, 

Haft thou bthcld a frefher Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 
Whatftarrsdofpajiglcheauen withfuch beautic, 

As thole two eyes become that hcaucnly face? 

Faire louely Masdc. once more good day to thee : 

Swcete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Bert. A wil 1 make the man m ad to make the woman of hint. 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frefli, and fwcctc, 
Whet Hera way, or whether isthyaboadc/ 

H ippy the parents of id faire a childe ; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc flats 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how nov/ Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a man old-, wrincklcd, faded, withered, 

And nota Maiden, as thoufaift heis. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes, 

That hauc bin fo bcdazlcd with the funne, 

Thateuery thing I lookonfeemech greene: 

Now I perceiue thou arc. areuerenc Fathers 
Pardon I pray dice for my naad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire.and with all make know* 
Which way thou trauellcft if along with vs, 

W ee fliail be ioyfull of thy company • %. 



the Shre^T 

rin , Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your Orange encounter much amafdc me: 

My name is call’d Vincentio, my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I am to Padua, there to uifice 
A fonneof mine, which long I hauc not icene. 

Par. What is his name? 
fine. Lncentio Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met , the happier for thy fonne : 

Andnow by Law , as well as rcucrent age, 

I may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The lifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this bath married: wonder nor,’ 

Nor be not grieued* (he is of good efteeme. 

Her dowric wealthic, and of worthie birth; 

Bcfide, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufeofany noble Gentlewoman : 

Let me imfcrace with old Vincentio , 

And wander we to fee thy honeft Tonne-, 

Whowillof thy arriuall be full iovous. ^ _ 

Vine . But isthis true, or is it elfe your pleafure, 
like plcafant trauailors to breafce a ieft • ^ 

Vpon the companie you ouertake ? 

Hon. 1 doafiure thee father fo it is. • ' 

Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof. 

For our fi:ft merriment hath made thee jealous. Exeunt. 

Hor. Well P etruchio?sXu%\m put me in heart; 

Haue to my Widdow, and if fhc froward, 

Then haft thou taught liortsnfio robe vntoward. Exit 

Enter. Biondclio , Lncentio and Bianca, Gremto 
is out before. 

Bond. Softly and fwifciy fir, for the Prieft is ready, 

Inc. I flic Biondsl/o' but they may cliance toneede thee as 
home therefore leaue vs. ' Exit . 

Bond, Nay faith’ IlefectheChurchayeurbacke, 

Andthencotnc backe to my miftris as fooneas I can.. 

( jre. I maruailc (fambio comes not all this while. 

Enter P (truck io , K ate, Vincentio? fjriimto 
With, attendants* 

^ - ' T ' " Pettfr ■ 
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I be l ammg 

Petr. Sir hercs the dootCjchis is Lucemoshoufc, 

My Faihcrs beares more toward the Market-place, 
Thithcrmuft 1 and hcere I lesueyoufir. 

Vin. You (hall not chooie but drinkc before you go 
I thinke I Hull command your weltieme here ; * 

And by all likelihood fome cbeere istoward. Knock 

Gran. They’re bufic within, you wcrebeftknackebi?^ 
Pedant hok£ s out of the window, 

Ped, What’s he that kaockes as he would beatc dovraeilf 
gate ? 

V'm. TsSignior Lucentio within fir? 

fed. He’s within fir, but not to befpoken withall. 

fhne. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two# 
make mcrric withall. 

Ped. Kecpc your hundred pounds to your felfe, he flnllntti 
none fo long as I liue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was beloued in P adieu '.k 
you hearefir, to leauc fnuolouscircumftances,! pray you tellSig. 
mar Lucentio that hisFadite is come from Pifa,uAi% hetremk 
doore to fpcake withhim. 

Ped. Thou lieft his Father is cctne from and here loot, 

sng out of the window*. 

ZJin. Art thou his Father? 

Ped. 1 fir, fo hismother (ayes if Imaybefeeueher. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knaum 
totakevpon youan other mans name. 

Pedvt. Lay hands on the vil!aine,Ibelceueamcane$to cow 
fome bodie iu this Citic vnder my countenance 

SnterBiondllo. , 

Bien . I haue feene them in the Church together, God I® 
them good fli pping :bucwhoishtcre?mincoldMafterr< ! «r f,,,i: 
now we ate vndone and drought to nothing. 

Vin. Comehichercrackhempc, 

Bion. 1 hope I may choofcSir. 

Vm. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot 
Blond. Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you# tor in | 

fa w you before in all my life. . a# 

Vine* What, you notorius villainy didft thott ncuct 
Kaiiris father, Vincentis* ^ 
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ibe Taming of\ the 8 hr elf! 

Biau What my worlhipfull old mafter ? yes mame 6c fee 
where he lookes out of the window. ' 

Vtn Iftfo indeedc. Hebeatcs Btondello. 

Bion Hclpe.helpe, helpe, here’s a mad man will raurdcc rae. 
Ptdan. Hdp. fonne, helpeSignior 5<ipff/?rf. . 

rp eU prethee fiLate let’s ftand afide and fee the end of this 

fiantrouerfic* 

Enter Pedant with / truants , B aptifia, Trawio. 

Tr . si r what are you that offer to beatc my feruant ? 

Vine W hat am I fir: nay what are you fir : oh irr.morcat c . 

ohfineXnc, a filken doubled, , a veluet hofe, a icar et cloak 

' andaou'acaipe hat ;oh 1 am vndone, 1 am vndoneiwhik p 
the good husband at home, my tonne and nay fcruant fpend al 
atthevniuerfitie. 

Era, How now what’s the matter ? 

Bapt. Whatisthemanlunaticke? , . w - 

Tra.Sit you feeme atober ancient Gentleman by your 
buryour words (hew you amad man ; why fir,what cernei u you, 
ifi wearePearle and gold: 1 thankc my good father, I am able 

tamaintainc it. , . _ 

Vin. Thy father : oh.villaiae, he is a Sailc-imker in Berime. 
Bap. You Miftake far, you miftakefic , praic what do you think 

is hi# name? , , , . 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name : I haue brought 
him vp cuer fincc he was three yeeres old, and his name is Tronto . 

Ped. Awaie, away mad affe, his name is Lucent to, and he is 
mine onelie fonne and beire to the lands of me fignior Vincentto, 
Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred his Miftcr ; 1 ay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my (onae, my fonne: 
tell me thou villaine, where is toy fonne Lucentio ? .... 

Tra. Call forth an officer : Carrie this mad knauc to the lade: 
Either B aptifia, 1 charge you fee that he be forth camming. 

Vine. Cartie mec to the lailc ? 

fye. Staicofficer, he (hall not goto ptifon. 

Bap. Talkc not fignior Gremio : I fay he (lull goe to prtfon. ^ 
(]re. r ake hcedc fignior B aptifia, left you be conicatchc itt 
diisbufineffe : l due fwearethis is the right Vtxeeutie, 

Bed. Sweats if thou dai’ft. 
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gre’. Naie.I darenotfweareit. 

Tran. Then thou wert beft fay that I am not Lueentte. 

gre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent io. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Enter Bicndsllo, L lice tit io and Bianca 
Vin. Thus ftrangers may be haiid and abufd ; oh monftrout vil, 
lainc. 

Eton. Oh wcarefpoil’djSnd yonderhcis,deiiichiai, forfwtiK. 
him, orclfcwee areallvndoilc. 

Exit B ior.de! Io, Tranio and Pedant as f aft as may be. 

Luc. Pardon fweetc father. Kneel e. 

Vin, Li tie a tiiy fweete fonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is Lucentio ? 

Luc. Heere’s Lucentio, right fonne to the right Vinccmk, 
That haue by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes blcer’d thine cine. 

Gre. H cere’s packing with a witnetfc to dcceiue vs all 0 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine 
That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucent to. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. Biancas lone 
Made me exchange my ftate with Trar.io, 

While he did beare my countenance in the Towne, 

And happilie I haue arriued at the lalt 
Viico the wifhed haticn of my bliffe : 

What Trawo did, my fclfe enforft him to ; 

Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake. 

Vin. lie flit the villaincs nofethae would haue fent me to the 
2ailc. 

Bap. But doe you heart fir, haac you married my 
•without asking my good will ? 

Vin. Fcarenot Baptifta , wee will content you, go to; 
but 1 will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. Exit. 

Bap. And I to found the depth of this knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Looks not pale Bianca, thy father will not frovvne- ^ 

grel My cake as dough, but lie in among the reft. 






*V TbeTatnifig of the Shrew 

Petr What aft theu alham’d of me? 

V , No fir God forbid, but aftiam’d to kille* 

£ '■ Wh> th<nlct’shomc again= . 

KM. Nay, I will g'uc thee a kiffe, now pwy Loa« ftay. 
Isno..his well? comcnyf 
gents once then ncutr,forncuet too l«e. ex 



Jttus Quintus. 






'inter Baptifta, Vincent if, gremio, the 

Bianca, Tranio, Biondello grume, andwiddow * 
Theferuingmen with Tranto bringing 
in 4 Banquet. 

Lnc. Atlaft, though long, out iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when ra ging warrc is come , 

Tofmile at feapes and perils ouerblownc : 

My faire Bianca bidmy father ^ clcorne ’ . • 

While I withfclfelaroe kinaneffe welcome thme. 

Brother Petruchio , Gftcr K aterina, 

And thou Hortenfto with thy loumg mddow: 

Ftaft withthe beft, and welcome to my hcuic, 

My banket istoclofe our ftomakes vp 

Afttr ©ur great good checre : pray you fit ov* » 

Bor now wee fit to chat as well a» cate. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and cate and 

Bap. Tadua affoords t his kindnefle fonne Pt truth*. 

Petr. Paduai fiords nothing butwhatts Jundc. _ 

Her. For both our fakes 1 would that wor^«c true. 

I Tet. Now for my life H^r^feaushisWsdow. 
wid. Thenneutr truft me ill beaneard. , 

Tetr. Yeuatc very fcnfible, and yet veu miue mv 








7 he Taming of the Shrew. 

J meane Hortevtio isafcard of you. 

y/td. He that isgiddie think e$ the world turns round, 
Petr. Roundly replied . 

K ate. Miftris how meane y ou that ? 
jyid. Thus I conceiue by him* 

Petr. Conceiues by me, how like* Hertenfiethzt ? 

Hor. My Widdowfaycs,thus(he concciucshcrtalc. 

Petr. Vcrie well mended : kiilc him for that good Widdow, 
Kate. Hethatisgiddie thinkesthe world turr.es round, 

I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

rvid . Your husband being troubled with a (hrew, 
Meafurcs my husbands forrow, by his woe?: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A veric means meaning. 

Wid . Right. I meane you. 

Kat. And I am meane indeed, refpelting you. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Hor, TohtxWiddaw. 

’Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down, 

Hor. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer.- ha to thee Lad. 

‘ Drinkesto H or ten fie . 

Bap. How likes Gremio thtfe cjuicke witted folkes ? 
gre, Beleeucmcfir, they But together well. 

Sian. Head, and But an haftie witted bodi*. 

Would fay your Head and Bat were head and home*. 

Via. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Sian. I, but not frighted me, therefore lie fleepc againC,-. 
Petr. Nay that you (hall not fincc you haue begun; 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Am I your Bird, 1 meane to fliift my buff?, 

And then purfue me as you draw my Bow*. 

Y ou arc welcome all. Exit B ianca. 

Petr.- She hath preuented me,herefignior Tranio , 

This bird you aim’d ar, though you hit her not, 

Thcrfore a health to all that (hot and mift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio fliptmelikehisG ray-hound, 
Which runs himfelfe and carchesfor hisMafter. 

Petr. A good fyvift fimilc, but fomething • 





Vetr A has alitie gald me 1 confcfle : 
And asthe left did glauncc away from me 

if*® .0 0 « it main>-a you too out ngta. 



TheTaming of the Shrew* 

Tis well fir that you hunted fcryourfclfe 
r" J> ho^;htyo«i Deere Joeiholdyou at a bay c. 

! Tl5 ‘ h< %lhPret*cbio,Tr*'iohix$yQ*W* 

B*?' , .Luke thee f«r that gird good Trattte. 

fietr 

ndast 

Let’s each one lend vnto his wife* 

And hew ho fe wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wagerwhich we will propoic. 

Hort. Content what’s the wager/ 

Luc. Twentie cro woes. 

Petr. Twentie crowncs. 

Heventurefomuchofmy Hawke or Houndj 
But twentie time* fo much vpon my W» 5 * • . 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

Petr. Amatch’tisdoncs 
Her. Who ftiall begin? 

Luc. That wiK I. 

6oc BintdeUo’y , bid your Mifais come to me. . ^ 

Bis. I goe. . 

Bat. Sonne I !e be you halfc, 'Bianca come*. 

Luc. llehauenohalues illebeareitaUmyieltc* 

Enter Blonde llo. 

How now, what newes ? 

Bion. Sir, my Miflris fends you word 
That (lie isbufie.andlhec cannot come. . « 

Petr. How ? Ihc’sbufie andfhee cannot come ; is that an am were? 
</rf.l,andakindcenetoo: 

?ia ; .c Gcd fir your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Petr. 1 hope better. . , „ _ . 

f Her. Sitra Biondello, goe and inmate my Wife to cometo me* 

forthwith, - r - - « ' ’ & * t0 »- 

ama ^' ■ Pet. 



E 
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fit. Oh ho intrcate her, nay then (he muft noedes come, 
Hor. I am affraid fir, doe what you can 
Enter Bioniello. 

Yours will not be intrcaicd : No w where’s my wife ? 

Sion. She fayes youhauc fotne goodly left in hand. 

She will not come .• (he bids you come to her, 

‘Petr. Worfe and worfe.fhe will noteowee 
Qh vild,intolkrable,uottobsindur’d : . * } 

Sirra Grumioj goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. £ f / fi 

Hor . I know her anfweee. 

Pet. What? 

Hor, She will net. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 



Enter Katerina. 




Bap. Now by my hollidatn here comes Katerina, 
Kat , Whac is your will fir, that you fend for me? 
Petr. Where is your Oder, and Hortenjies wife l 
Kate . They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, if they denie to come, 
Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 
Away I fay, andbringthem hither ftraighc. 

Luc . Here is a wonder, if you talkc of a wonder. 
Hor. And fo it is : I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life 
An awfull rule.and right fuprcmacie % 

And to be (hort, what not, that’s fwcete and happie, 

Bap. Now fairc befall thee good Betruckia ; 

The wager theu haft won, and I will adde 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thoufand erowncs. 

Another do wrie to another daughter, 

For (he is chang’d asfhcbadncucrbin. 

Pm. Nay, 1 will win my wager better yet, 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertue and obedience. 

Enter Kate , Bianca , and IViddow. 

See where (he comes, and brings your fro ward Wiucs 
• AspriCansrs to her womanlic pcrlwafion; 
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Y uterine. that Cap of yours becomes you not, 
rttfwiththatbablc, throw irvndcrfootc. 

°f d Lord let me neucr haue a caufc to figb, 

•jiH ite brought to foch a fdlie paffc, . 

Bian Fie what a foolifii dutic call you tins ? 

Uc I would your dutie were asfoohfe too : 

Th , ..rifJnme of yourdutie faire Bianca , 

Pet , Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 

Wid % She (hall not*. . 

Pet. I fay (he (hall, and firft begm with her 
Kate Fie, fic,vnknit that threading vnkind brow. 

And dart not fcornefoll glances from thofe ties, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour. 

It blots thy beautic, asfrofts do# bite the g ad « s . , 
Ccnfoundsthy fame, as whiilewindes (hakefaire budds, - 
Andin no fence n meete or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is like a fountainc trouble^ 

Muddie,ill feeming thickc, bereft of bcauw^ 

And while it is fo, none fo drie or thirftis 

Willdaigne to fip, or touch ope dropor !?• 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 

Thy head, thy foucraignc :onc chat $arc$for tneCg 
And for thy maintenance. Gonunits his bodic 
To painfull labour, both by fca and land; 

To watch the night in ftormes , the day in cold? 

Whi’ft thou \y\\ warenc at home, fecure nna Uw 
And craues no other tribute at thy hands. 

But loue, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 

Too litlc pavmenc for fo great a debt. 

Such dmie as the fubieft owes the Prince, 

Hutn fuch a woman oweth to her husband ? 

And when (he is froward,pceui(h, fullen^fowctj, 

And not obedient to his honeft wills 
What is foe but a foulc contending Rebels? 












'V«! 
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And grac’elcffc Xraitetxr to her loumg Lord? • 

• I am a fram’d that women are fo fimple. 

To offer warre, where they fhould kneclc for peaces 
Orlccfce for rule, fuprema;ic^ andlway. 

When they arc bound to feruc, Ic-ue, and obay. 

W f hy arc our bodies foft, and wcakc .andfmoocf^ 

Vnapeto coylc, and trouble i&thc world. 

But that cur loft conditions, and our harts. 

Should well agree with OBrextcrmUparc*? 

Gome, cortie, you flowed and vtublc worraes 
My raindchathbinasbiggeasone of yours, 

My heart as great, ray te don haplie more, 

To bandic ward for word, and frowne for fro wire ; 1 

But now I fee our Launces arc but ftrawes 
Our ftrength as wjakc, oiir weakenefle p.,ft compare,;, 

That leeming to be mod, which we indeed lead are, 
Thenvaleyour ftomack s,fQritisnobootc, j 

And place your hands b^Ja-w your husbands footes >|j 

In token of wjnch dutie, if he plcafc, 

|yl v hand *s rcadic ma/it do him cafe. j 

P ft rher’s a wench : come on, and kifle tXtSgXfit- I 
Lite. Well go thy way es old Lad for though ha’t. ' ! 

J'tn. Tis a good hearing, when childrcn'are toward. 

Luc. But a harlh hearing, when women arefrowtfd* f 

'Pet. Gome Kate, weed to bed, j 

s^Vc three are married, but you two arelpcd. 

' Twas I won the wager though you hit the white.: * 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Sxit Petra chie. 

Horten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam'd a curft Shrow- 
Luc . 'Tis ft wonder by your leaue, foe will tajn’d (pi 
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